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TRANSLATOR'S NOTE 

Through "Tantris dcr Narr" Ernst Hardt has 
won for himself a place in the front rank of con- 
temporaneous German dramatists and poets. The 
play has been produced with great success on many 
of the National German stages, and has also been 
awarded the Kaiser Preis and, what is a still greater 
acknowledgment of its merit, the Volks-Schiller 
Preis. This latter is a prize bestowed once every 
three years on the best play produced during that 
period, by a committee which acts subject to the 
Emperor's approval. Although as a drama it is 
not well adapted to the American stage, yet the 
great beauty and the compelling power with which 
Herr Hardt has handled the familiar theme of the 
Tristram and Iseult legend, but along a new line, 
can hardly fail of recognition. For this reason 
I have attempted to render this brilliant drama into 
English. 

For my short-comings I can only plead the almost 
insurmountable difficulty connected with any verse 
translation, and my inexperience. I, therefore, beg 
that this, my first attempt, be received leniently by 
those into whose hands the book may falL 

John Heard, Jr. 
Boston, 191 3. 



CHARACTERS 

MARK, King of Cornwall 

ISEULT of Ireland (Mark's wife) 

BRANGAENE, Iseulfs lady. 

GIMELLA, Iseulfs lady. 

PARANIS, heult's page. 

LORD DENOVALIN. 

LORD DIN AS of Lidan. 

LORD GANELUN. 

UGRIN, Mark's Jester. 

STRANGE JESTER, Disguise of Tristram of 

Lyonesse. 
STRANGE LEPER, Disguise of Tristram of 

Lyonesse. 
Also five Gaelic Barons. Iwein, the King of the 
Lepers. The Lepers of Lubin, a Herald, a young 
shepherd, the Executioner. Three guards in full 
armor, the Strange Knight, Knights, Men-at-arms, 
grooms and a group of the inhabitants of the town. 

SCENE 

The Castle of St. Lubin 



ISEULTS APARTMENT AT ST. LUBIN 

SCENE : (A curtain hung from the ceiling cuts 
off one-third of the room. This third is raised one 
step above the rest of the room. The background is 
formed by a double bay-window through which may 
be seen the tops of some pine trees. In front of a 
couch, on a small table, stands a large gold shrine 
in which rests the magic bracket Peticru, a toy 
of jewels and precious metals. Beside it stands a 
burning oil torch. The remaining two-thirds of the 
room is almost empty, A table stands in the fore- 
ground; on the floor lies a rug on which are em- 
broidered armorial designs. In the middle and at 
both sides are wide double doors, Iseult sits on the 
couch before the shrine. She is clad in a fur- 
trimmed robe. Brangaene loosens her hair which is 
divided into two braids. The cold, gray light of 
dawn brightens gradually; the rising sun falls on the 
tops of the trees, coloring them with a flood of 
red and gold,) 
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Tristram the Jester 

ACT I 

Scene I 

ISEULT 

(Singing) 

Brachet of saf ran and em'rald ! 
Ohy brachet of purple and gold 
Once made by tLe mighty Urgan 
In Avalun's wonderous wold 

Oh purple, and sairan, and gold. 
When cast in the dim of the night, 
Have magical power to aid 
All lovers in sorrowful plight! 

Lord Tristram slew mighty Urgan, 
Lord Tristram the loving, the true^ 
And pitying sorrowful lovers 
He carried away Peticru. 

Lord Tristram, the thoughtful and valiant. 
Lord Tristram, the noble and high. 
Has sent me this wonderous brachet 
Lest weeping and grieving I die. 

Lord Tristram, my friend, is unfaithful, 
And God's wrath on him shall descend; 
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Though cruelly he has betrayed me 
My love, even death, cannot end 

Iseult with her hair of ^un gold, 
Where rubies and emeralds shine, 
When the end of her life is at hand, 
Round Tristram some charm can entwine. 
— ^When Tristram too shall die. 

(Iseult stands up, extinguishes the light, and, 
flooded by her hair, steps to the window. Brangaene 
opens a chest from which she takes robes, combs, a 
mirror and several small boxes. She prepares a small 
dressing table.) 

ISEULT 

The light begins to filter through the land; 
Behold, the trees with storm-bow'd tips drop down 
A thousand drops into the moss below 
That seem as many sparks, all cold and bright. 

Each day is followed by another one, 

And then another day, and after each 

Comes night. Thus runs my life's long chain of 

beads. 
All black and white, endless, and all the same. 

(she turns and throws off her cloak) 

Give me my new white cloak, and comb my hair, 
I pray, Brangaene. — O, it aches! 

(Brangaene throws a cloak over her shoulders. 
Iseult sits down at the dressing table while Bran- 
gaene combs her hair, dividing it into strands and 
throuHng it, as she combs it, over Iseult' s shoulder.) 
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The comb 
Slides like a keel. Its narrow teeth can find 
No bottom neither shore in this blond sea. 
I never saw thy hair so full, Iseult, 
Nor yet so heavy! See the golden gold. 

ISEVLT 
It aches — ! 

BRJNGJENE 

And here it's damp as though last nig^t 
It secretly had dried full many tears. 

ISEULT 

I wmider if Lord Tristram spent last ni^t 
By his new bride — and if he calls her all 
Those sweetest names he made for me. Perhaps 
He sat upon her couch and told her tales 
Of me that made them laugh — ! I wonder too 
If she be fair, Lord Tristram's new-wed bride I — 

Scene II 

(Iseult turns quickly as her page comes in by the 
right hand door. He carries a chess-board and sets 
it down on the table in the foreground,) 

Were then thy dreams too painfully like this life, 
Paranis, that thou hast outstripped the sun 
And now, with eyes all red and swollen, stalest 
So heavily? 
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PARANIS 

Your pardon, Queen Iseult, 
I could not sleep. Oh lady, what a nig^tl 
I tremble still! 

ISEVLT 

The night indeed was wild. 

PARANIS 

Ay, like the sea the gale whips up. The wind 
Swept all the covers from my bed and left 
Me cold and trembling. Branches beat the wall 
Above my head like demons of the storm. 
The owls kept screaming in the groaning eaves 
And whispered like lost souls in agony! 
Hark! Hear him roar! Oh God, it's HusdentI 
Oh listen to him roar. I never heard 
A hound thus howl before! 

ISEULT 

Peace, child. He cries 
Thus every night since he has lost his lord. 

PARANIS 

What? Every night and yet King Mark can sleep? 

ISEULT 

King Mark can sleep as all good knights can sleep 
At any time and any where, while we, 
Poor souls, must like a beggar sue for sleep 
As for an alms. 
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{to Brangaene) 

The mirror and the cloak. 

PJRJNIS 

Pray tell me, Queen Iseult, why came we here 
Widi good King Mark and left Tintagel's halls? 
Why journeyed we to St. Lubin? The place 
Is gloomy and an awful wood grows round 
The castle walls. Oh 'tis an awful wood. 
I am afraid, Iseult. 

ISEULT 

Yea, boy, the wood 
Is black and gloomy here. Give me some oil, 
Brangaene, for my lips are parched and dried 
From weeping all this never ending ni^t 

PARANIS 

(goes to the casement) 

Above Tintagel, lo, the sky was blue; 

The sun shone on a foreign ship that came 

Across the seas and lay at anchor there 

And made it look like gold. The ship came in 

As we rode through the gate. I wish that I 

Were at Tintagel once again and saw 

That ship. For here black clouds obscure the sun 

And hang close to the ground; they fly along 

Like mighty ghosts. The earth smells damp and 

makes 
Me shiver — Ugh — ! 
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ISEULT 

(steps to the casement beside him and puts her arm 

about his neck,) 

Nay, not to-day, for see, 
The sun will shine and pour its golden rays 
E*en o*er the Morois. 

{She leans out until her head is overflowed by the 

sunlight,) 

Oh, It's very hot! 

PA RANIS • 

(falling on his knees) 

Oh Queen Iseult pray take the fairy dog 

Into thy hands and it will comfort thee — 

That wond*rous brachet, Tristram's latest gift. 

For, lo, since from Tintagel we have come 

My heart is troubled by a wish to ask 

Of thee a question, for Brangaene says 

That when thou think'st of certain things thou 

weep'st 
But I have never felt the like. 

ISEULT 

Poor boy I 
I lay awake the whole night through and yet 
Not once did I take Petikru to me, 
So ask, my child I What wouldst thou know! Mine 

eyes 
Arc dry, for all my tears are spent, and gone. 

(She has returned to the dressing table.) 



PARANIS 

Is this the wood where thou and Tristram dwelt, 
As people say, when ye had fled away? 

ISEULT 
*Tis true this wood once sheltered us. 

PARANIS 

{at the casement.) 

This wood? 
This fearful wood? 'Twas here that thou, Iseult 
Of Ireland, Iseult the Goldenhaired 
Took refuge with Lord Tristram like a beast 
Hard pressed by dogs and men? There hang, per- 
haps. 
Among the branches still some tattered shreds 
From robes thou wor'st; and blood still tints the 

roots 
Thou trod'st upon with bare and wounded feet! 
'Twas here thou say'st? Within this wood? 

ISEULT 

(rising) 

Yes, child. 
And this the castle — 

{Brangaene takes the cloak from Iseult's shoul- 
ders and helps her put on a loose flowing garment. 
Iseult' s hair is hidden beneath a close-fitting cap.) 
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PARAmS 

{steps nearer, in great surprise) 

Where ye fled from Mark's 
Abom'nable decree? The castle makes 
Me shudder and the wood that grows around. 

BRANGAENE 

{quoting the decree) 

"And if from this day on Lord Tristram dares 
To show himself within my realm — ^he dies, 
And with him dies Iseult of Ireland • • • " 

ISEULT 

{quoting) 

"And witness here my name signed with my 
blood—" 

{She goes to the table on the right and sets up 
the chess-men. Paranis sits on a cushion at her feet. 
Brangaene clears the dressing table). 

PARANIS 
Is it since that day thou hast wept, my Queen? 

ISEULT 
Thou know'st my secret boy and yet can'st ask I 

BRANGAENE 

Inquire not too much, Paranis, lest 
A deeper knowledge of such things consume 
Thy soul, and leave in place a dnder-pile. 
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PJRANIS 
lliere's more they say, yet I believe no more. 

ISEULT 
And what do people say, Paranis? 

PJRANIS 

Why, 
They say Lord Tristram, since he fled away 
To save his life, and, ay, to save thine too, 
Forgot thee. Queen Iseult, and thy great love 
And wed another in a foreign land. 

ISEULT 

They call her Isot of the Fair White Hands. 

(J pause) 

PJRANIS 

When I'm a man, and wear my gilded spurs 
I'll love and serve thee with a truer love 
Than Tristram did. 

ISEULT 

How old art thou, my child? 

PJRANIS 

When I first came to serve thee as a page 

Thirteen, I was; that was a year ago. 

I'm fourteen now, but when I dream, I dream 
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That I am older and I love thee then 
In knightly fashion, and my sword is dull'd 
And scarred by blows that it has struck for thee. 
My heart beats high when I behold thy face ; 
My cheek burns hot or freezes ashen pale. 
And then, at other times, I dream that I 
Have died for thee, only to wake and weep 
That I am still a child! 

ISEULT 

Listen to me, 
Paranis. Once, wandering, a gleeman came 
Two years agone and sang a lay in Mark's 
High hall; but, see! I said not it applied 
To us, this song of his. A song it was 
And nothing more. This lay told of a queen, 
A certain queen whose page once loved her much, 
With all the courtesy of Knighthood's laws; 
Whose every glance was for his lady's face 
Whose cheeks alternately went hot and cold 
When she was near. But when the King perceived 
His changing color and his burning looks, 
He slew the boy, and, tearing out his heart. 
Now red, now pale, he roasted it, and served 
It to his queen and told her that it was 
A bird his favorite hawk had slain. 

PARANIS 

Tell me 
I pray, my lady, when a Knight has won 
His spurs may he write songs? 

ISEULT 

Ay, that he may. 
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PARANIS 

Since that is so, I'd rather sing than fight. 
rU go from court to court and sing in each 
How Tristram was untrue to Queen Iseult! 
I will avenge thy wrongs in songs instead 
Of with the swordj and everyone who hears 
My words shall weep as thou, my queen, hast wept. 
I like the lay thou toldest me about 
That page's heart. 

ISEULT 

Remember it, my child ; 
Brangaene knows the melody thereof. 
And she shall teach it thee that thou mayst learn 
The lay. 

PJRJNIS 

(at the window) 

The King's awake; I hear him call 
His hounds. 

ISEULT 

Then go, Paranis, bear to him 
My morning and my wifely greeting; say 
I rested well this night ; that thou hast left 
Me overjoyed and happy that the day 
Is fair. Now haste thee, boy, for soon 
The Gaelic barons through the gates shall ride 
Coming to pay their homage to King Mark, 
Delay not, child, and if the King shall grant 
Thee spurs, with mine own hands I'll choose thee 
out 
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The finest pair, and deep my name shall stand 
Engraved in the gold. Go greet the King. 

(Paranis kisses the hem of her robe and goes) 

Scene III 

Lord Tristram has kept true unto my name 
At least — if not to me! 'Tis now the tenth 
Year that I mourn for him! In countless nights 
Of endless agony have I repaid 
Those other nights of happiness and bliss. 
Through age-long da3rs now beggared of their joy 
I have atoned for all the smiles of yore. 
Unkindly have ye dealt with me, sweet friend ! 
Disloyal Tristram! God shall punish thee, 
Not I. 

(Brangaene kneels weeping beside her and buries 
her face in Iseult's robes, Iseult raises her up) 

And thou, dear one, sweet sister cornel 
My sorrow's past enduring! Help me, help! 
At Lubin here the very walls have tongues; 
At Lubin here the sombre forest moans; 
At Lubin here old Husdent whimpers day 
And night unceasingly. 'Twas at Lubin 
I parted from him last, my dearest friend. 
And to his parting vows I answered thus: 
"Take friend this golden ring with em'rald stone, 
And if in thy name one shall bring it me. 
No dungeon walls, no castle gates, no bolts 
Shall keep me far from thee." And he: "I thank 
Thee, dearest lady, and I swear that if, 
At any time, in any place, one calls 
On me by thy sweet name I'll stand and wait 
And answer in thy name by day or night." 
And then — and then — ^he rode away! 
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BRANGAENE 

Iseult ! 
Iseult, my dearest, might I die, for I, 
Wretch diat I am, am most at fault, 
Too ready for deceits and secret ways! 

ISEULT 

Because I love a life, and better still 
A death, that's great from savage unrestraint, 
Such as I found in mighty Tristram's love, 
Tis not thy fault. And formerly when thou 
Didst lend me thine own maiden anock to wear 
Upon my bridal night with Mark, since mine 
Was torn when I set foot on Cornish ground, 
Thou didst fulfill what, as my guardian friend, 
Thou hadst forseen in earlier dajrs. Weep not 
Because I weep; Lord Tristram's treachery 
Is his, not ours. For this it is I weep. 

BRANGAENE 

Thou shouldst not say, he is not faithful still. 
Dear sister. What biow we of him or his? 

ISEULT 
That he has married 1 

BRANGAENE 

Ay, her name's Iseult. 

ISEULT 

My name! I shudder when I think thereon. 
And lo, his perjured tongue rots not, nor cleaves 
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Unto his teeth, nor does the name he calls 
Her by choke in his throat and strangle him. 

BRANGJENE 

Mark me, Iseult, I had not meant to speak, 

But now I must : a servant of King Mark's 

Spoke lately of that ship we saw sail in 

And then cast anchor 'neath TintageFs walls. 

A merchant ship it is, he said, and hails 

Direct from Arundland. Now send 

And bid these merchants leave their ship and come 

That they may tell what they have seen or heard 

Of Tristram and his fate. 

PARANIS 

{runs in and leaps upon the window-sill) 

Oh Queen, there come 
Three Gaelic earls! Dinas of Lidan first. 

BRANGAENE 

(hastening to his side) 

Come then, Iseult, and from the casement here 
Behold the faithful Dinas, Tristram's friend I 

PARANIS 

The one in coat of mail who rides behind. 
Who is the man, Brangaene, canst thou see? 

BRANGAENE 

Oh God! Denovalin, ill-omened bird 
Of grim Tintagd. 
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tSEULT 

Arund? Didst thou say 
A merchant ship sailed in from Arundland? 
That great gold sail, Brangaene, came across 
The ocean to Tintagel? What? A ship, 
And merchant men from Arund? Speak, friend, 

speak I 
Thou talk'st of Arund, and remain'st unmoved! 
Brangaene, cruel, speak and say the men 
Are on their way to me, or are now here! 
Torture me riot! 

BRANGAENE 

Nay, hear me speak Iseult; 
I said a servant of King Mark's said this; 
I know not whether it be true; to khow 
We must be back within Tintagel's walls. 

ISEULT 

(in rising agitation) 

Wait till we're back within Tintagel's walls? 
Not see the merchants till we are gone back. 
And lihger thus for three whole days, say'st thou? 
Nay, nay, Brangaene, nay I will not wait. 
'Twas not for this ten never-ending years 
I sat upon Tintagel's tower and watched 
With anxious eyes the many ships sail o'er 
The green expanse from sky to sky. 'Twas not 
For this; that day by day Paranis went. 
At my behest, down to the port, while I 
Sat counting every minute one by one 
Until he should return, and tell me tales 
Of ships and lands indifferent as a fly's 
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Short life to me I — And now thou tellest me 
A ship is here; a great gold sail lies moor'd 
Hard by Tintagel's wsdls, a ship in which 
Men live, and speak, and say when asked: 
"Where come ye from?" "Frwn Arundland we 

sail." 
Go quick, Brangaene; to Tintagel send, I pray. 
At once some swift and faithful messenger, 
And bid him with all haste lead here to me 
These merchants over night. I need both silks 
And laces, samite and the snowy fur 
Of ermines, and whatever else they have. 
All diat they have FU gladly buyl Let them 
But ride with speed 1 

BRANGAENE 

Ay, ride as peddlers do I 
Yet will I send Gawain, since 'ds thy wish, 
And with him yet another. 

PARANIS 

Queen Iseult, 
May I go with Gawain? I'll make diem ride, 
These merchant-men 1 Fll sdck my dagger 'twixt 
Their shoulder blades and prick them 'till from fdtf 
They fairly fly to theel 

PARANIS 

Nay, radier, child. 
Stay here with me; but help Brangaene find 
Gawain. 

{Brangaene and Paranis open the door at the 
back of the stage but stand back on either side to 
permit Mark and the three Barons Un enter) 



BRANGAENE 

The King! 

Scene IV 

{Brangaene and Paranis fo) 

(Mark and the barons remain standing at some 
distance from Iseult. Denovalin remains in the 
background and during this and the following scene 
stands almost motionless in the same spot) 

MARK 

There stands Iseult, my queen, 
All glorious as the summer day that shines 
O'er all the world! Now welcome, my Iseult! 
Now welcome to Lubin! These gallant lords 
Are come to greet thee — Dinas, Ganelun, 
Denovalin. — ^They have not seen thee now 
For many months. And ye, my noble lords. 
Is she not blonder than of yore? 

(He glances at a locket that hangs about his neck) 

For see! 
This lock of hair Lord Tristram brought me onoe. 
Bdiold it now, 'tis almost black next hers. 

ISEVLT 

I greet thee, Dinas, Lord of Lidan, thou 
Most loyal friend : — and thou. Lord Ganelun, 
Most heartily, for many days have pass'd 
Since last we met. 

as 
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DINAS 

Ay, many days, Iseult. 

ISEULT 

Hast thou forgot Tintagers King and Queen? 
*Twas not so once. 

GANELUN 

I've been at Arthur's court 
Nigh on two years, and there have taken part 
In many deeds of high renown. 'Tis this 
Has kept me from Tintagel and from home. 

DINAS 

And I, fair Queen Iseult, am growing old; 
I've left the saddle for the pillow's ease. 

(pointedly) 

I see the chess-board stands prepared and so. 
If Mark permits, 'tis I who in his place 
Will lead the crimson pawns to-day, as we 
Were wont to do in former days. I love 
The game but have no friend with whom to play. 

MARK 

Ay, Dinas, good it is to have some one 
Who loves us near us in our twilight years; 
So play to-day with Goldenhaired Iseult. 
Perchance it may amuse her too, for oft 
She seemeth sad, and mourns as women do 
Who have no children. — God forgive us both! 
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But come, my lords, first let us drink a pledge 
Of greeting, and permit this man to make 
His peace with my fair queen. I hate long feuds. 
Come, friends, come, let us drink, for all this day 
Well spend together in good fellowship. 

(He leaves the room with Dtnas and Ganelun by 
the door on the right. Iseult and Denovalin stand 
opposite each other, some distance apart silent and 
motionless) 

Scene V 

DENOVALIN 

{calmly and insinuatingly) 

Am I a vulture, Queen Iseult, that thou 
Art silent when I am within thy cage? 

ISEULT 

{angrily) 

My Lord Denovalin, how dar'st thou show 
Thyself thus brazenly before me here? 

DENOVALIN 
Harsh words the Queen Iseult is pleased to use! 

ISEULT 

And I shall beg the King that he forbid 
Thee to appear within a mile around 
The castle with thy visor raised. 
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DENOVALIN 

King Mark 
Is not my over-lord. Fm not his liege. 

ISEULT 

And I tell thee, my Lord Dcnovalin, 

Thy face is more abhorred by me than plague; 

More hateful than dread leprosy! Awayl 

DENOVALIN 

More measured should'st thou be in thy reproof. 

(much moved) 

It was for thee I came to-day, harsh Queen ! 

ISEULT 

(passionately) 

When last thou stoodst before my face, my Lord, 
Naked I was, and men at arms prepared 
The glowing pyre whereon thy jealousy 
Had doomed my youthful body to be burned 1 
Calm wast thou then ; no quiver moved thy face. 
Untroubled by thy deed. Dost thou forget? 

DENOVALIN 

And Tristram stood beside thee then, as he 
Had stood, when I accused thee to King Mark, 
And when I see him standing next to thee. 
My eyes grow dim and all the world seems red 
With blood. 'Twas him I saw, not thee, Iseult 
Else had I died of sorrow and of shame. 
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ISEVLT 

What Thouf Thou grieve! Thou die of shame? 

The stones 
Shall soften and shall melt ere thou, my lord, 
Hast learned what pity means I 

DENOVJLIN 

Thou dost misjudge 
Me, Queen Iseult, for when thy foot first touched 
The Cornish strand as thou stepped'st from thy ship 
And came to be the bride of Mark. I saw 
Thee then, and by the Lord, a solemn oath 
Of loyalty to thee I swore, upon 
Thy golden hair! Oh thou wast wondrous fair! 

ISEULT 
And I, my Lord, what evil did I thee? 

DENOVALIN 
Thou loved'st Tristram. 

ISEULT 

What? Denovalin 
When, by a miracle of God, I have 
Elscaped the fiery death which thou prepared'st ; 
When, with these tender hands of mine, I bore 
Before my judges, and without a burn 
The glowing iron, and with sacred oath 
Have sworn, thou darest doubt Almighty God's 
Decree, and dar'st accuse me still, and say 
I love Lord Tristram with a guilty love? 
This nephew of my wedded spouse! Of this 
rU make complaint unto my spcHisors, Lord! 
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db:novalin 

{calmly) 

Almighty God thou hast perhaps deceived, 
But we, at least, Iseult, we must be frank, 
Though enemies, and deal straight forwardly 
With one another. 

ISEULT 

Go, thou were-wolf! — go! 

DENOVALIN 

There was a time when I, too, heard the song 
Of birds in spring-time; but the fragrant breath 
Thy golden hair exhales, — that hair which I 
Have seen flow rippling through Lord Tristram's 

hands — 
Has made me hard and rough — 9l very beast ! 
I live pent up in my strong castle like 
A wolf! I sleep all day and ride abroad 
At night ! Ay, ride until my steed comes home 
With gasping nostril and with bloody flank, 
And lies as dead when morning comes! My hounds 
Fall dead along the road! And yet, may be. 
That long before the earliest cock has crowed 
I cry aloud upon thy name each day 
Like one who swelters in his own life's blood ! 
Remember this, for hadst thou once, Iseult, 
Beside me ridden ere the night grew dark. 
Perchance this hatred of all living things 
Had never got such hold upon my soul. 
Remember this, throughout the many things 
Which shall, ere evening come to pass. 
And everting comes to thee, Iseult, — ^to me, 
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To all! And so 'tf» best th6U understand 

The secret of the past fairly to judge. 

This is the peace I fain would have with ihet. 

ISEULT 

I am afraid — afraid— of thee! 

DENOVJLIN 

Thou shouldst 
Not fear, Iseult, these words so seemingly 
Devoid of sense! 

{changing the subject) 

At dawn today I rode 
Along the Morois. 

ISEULT 

Ay, since diat way runs 
The road that leads to St. Lubin from thy 
Good castle. — 

DENOVJLIN 

Yet I met a quarry there! 
A quarry wond'rous strange! Shall I, Iseult, 
Go bring it bound to thee? 

ISEULT 

(in great anxiety) 

I wish no fur, 
Or pelts slain by thy hand, Denovalin — 
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DENOVALIN 

That I believe, Iseult, yet it mig^t please 
Kling Mark. 

(breaking out passionately) 

It might be that once more 
Thou felt'st the burning touch of death, all hot 
And red. And if no safe retreat there were 
For diee in Cornwall, save my castle walls, 
And not a man in Cornwall stood to shield 
Thy golden tresses from the hangman's hand 
Except myself ! If such the case what wouldst 
Thou do if I said "come"? 

ISEULT 

(wild with terror and despair) 

If such the case. 
Oh God of Bethlehem! If such the case 
I'd fling my arms about the neck of Death, 
And, clinging close to him, I'd spit at thee, 
DenovalinI Those wrinkles, cold and hard. 
About thy mouth on either side disgust 
Me! Go, Denovalin! I loath thee! Go! 

DENOVALIN 

I go, Iseult, for thou hast made thy choice; 

Forget it not. Forget not, too, the pact 

Of peace my soul has made with thine. Farewell! 

I'll go and bid Lord Dinas come to play 

At diess with thee. Play quickly. Queen Iseult, 

Thy time is short, and short shsdl be thy game! 

{he goes) \ 
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Scene VI 

ISEULT 

Oh God, how bitter are his words! They cut 

Like sharpened swords and burn like hissing flames ! 

What is his will ? His speech, though witless, ay, 

And senseless too, insults and threatens me. — 

It warns me too — of what?— -Oh God, I quake! 

If but Brangaene came, or Dinas camel 

They come not and this creeping fear— how hard 

It grips my soul! — More Gaelic barons come — I 

How often have I stood concealed here 

And seen him come proud riding through the gate! 

My friend that comes no more! How grand he was! 

His lofty stature did o'ertop them all! 

How nobly trod his steed ! — Dear Tristram, friend, 

Does thy new Isot's heart beat quidc as mine 

At but the thought of thy dear step? 

{kneels down in front of the little shrine) 

And thou, 
Oh little brachet, thinks thy lord of me, 
As I of him? — "For diey who drink thereof 
Together so shall love with every sense 
Alive, yet senseless — ^with their every thought 
Yet thoughtless too, in life, in death, for aye — . 
Yet he, who once has known the bliss of that 
Intoxicating cup of love, spits out 
The draught disloyally, shall ever be 
A homeless and a friendless worm — a weed 
That grows beside the road." Oh Tristram, Lord. 

(Dinas enters, Iseult rushes towards him) 
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Dinas of LidanI Dearest friend, most true I 
With what has this man threatened me? Of what, 
Then, warned? — friend, speak, for round me whirls 

the world ; 
My brain is dizzy with each thought! 

DINAS 

My Lord 
Denovalin has bid me come to thee 
To play at chess. He said thou wast in haste. 
And has he, as Mark ordered him, made peace 
Widi thee? 

ISEULT 

Made peace with mel I told 
Thee, Dinas, that with gloomy words he has 
Stirred up the past and threatened me. He spoke 
Forebodingly of coming days — ; I fear 
His words and know not what is brewing o'er 
My head! 

DINAS 

Denovalin has threatened thee! 
That bodes no good! 

ISEULT 
What think'st thou Dinas? Speak! 

DINAS 

It makes me almost fear that I was not 
Deceived this mom as through the mist I rode. 
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ISEULT 

Oh Dinas! 

DINAS 

For I saw a man who rode 
As secretly, and stole along the way 
Concealed in the murky mists of dawn. 
I— 

ISEULT 

Dinas 1 

DINAS 

Tristram's in the land, Iseult! 

ISEULT 

Oh Dinas, speak! {softly). My friend, Lord Tris- 
tram came 
At dawn to-day — ? The man who loved me so! 
My dearest Lord — ! Oh Dinas, Dinas, didst 

(recovering herself) 

Thou speak to him? 

DINAS 

(sternly) 

Twice called I him. He fled. 

ISEULT 

Oh, why didst thou not call him in my name 
He would have stood thee answer then, for that 
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He swore to me he'd do, by day or night 
At any place 

DINJS 

I called him in thy name, 
And yet he fled away. 

ISEULT 

He fled from thee? 
(angrily) 
It was not Tristram then ! How dar'st thou speak 
Such slander 'gainst my Lord 1 

DINJS 

I swore that I 
Would be thy friend, and for thy sake, Iseult, 
His friend. But now I say Lord Tristram broke 
The oath he swore to thee, and on this day 
Hath wronged thee grievously, Iseult. 

ISEULT 

(heavily and brokenly) 

The spouse 
Of Isot of the Fair White Hands appeared 
To thee, say'st thou, and broke his parting oath. 
The last he swore to Iseult Goldenhaired? 

PARANIS 

(enters in ill-suppressed excitement) 

Lord Dinas, from King Mark I come. He bids 
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Thee come to him straightway with all despatch, 
For in the name of justice calls he thee. 

ISEULT 

Oh Dinas, Dinas, Tristram broke his oath — ! 
Lord Tristram broke his oath — ! 

DINAS 

And dost thou know, 
My queen, that we must now attempt to ward 
The consequences of King Mark's decree 
And its fulfilment from thy head? 

ISEULT 

{angrily) 

How can 
An alien woman's spouse affect my life? 

DINAS 

I go to stem with all die strength I have 
This current of perdition. Fare thee well. 

{As Dinas goes out, three armed guards step into 
the room and stand on either side of the door) 

ISEULT 

And fare diee well, thou truest of the trucl 

{to the guards) 

And ye, what seek ye here? 
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GUARD 

King Mark has bid 
Us guard thy door; thou may'st not gp abroad 
Till Mark has bid thee come. 

PARANIS 

(falls on his knees) 

Gawain lies bound; 
Brangaene's cast into a prison cell, 
And something awful's taking place within 
The castle walls! — I know not what it is! 

ISEULT 

Paranisy diild, be still. 

CURTAIN 
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ACT II 

THE HIGH HALL OF ST. LUBIN CASTLE 

SCENE: Bay windows. On the right, in the 
back-ground is a wide double-door. On the left, in 
the back-ground, and diagonally to it stands a long 
table surrounded by high-backed chairs. The chairs 
at either end of the table are higher than the others 
and are decorated with the royci arms. Against the 
wall on the left stands a throne. 

Four Gaelic barons stand, or sit about the table. 
Lord Ganelun enters. 
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ACT II 

Scene I 

A BARON 

And canst thou tell us now, Lord Ganelun, 
What's taking place that we are summoned here 
In council while our legs are scarcely dry 
From our long ride? 

SECOND BARON 

A welcome such as this 
I like not, Lords 1 

GANELUN 

I know no more than ye, 
My Lords, who are but lately come. 

THIRD BARON 

And where 
Is Mark, the King? 

SECOND BARON 

Instead of greeting us 
Hie sends a low bom knave, and bids us wait 
Within these dry and barren walls. 

40 



FIRST BARON 

(stands up) 

By God, 
I feel a wish to mount my horse and ride 
Away! 

FIFTH BARON 

(entering) 

Do ye, my Lords, know why King Mark 
Lets Tristram's savage hound, old Husdent live? 
It needed but a little that it caused 
My death! 

FOURTH BARON 

Just now? 

FIFTH BARON 

As I rode by its cage 
It leap'd against the bars, and made them shake 
With such a noise that my affrighted horse 
Uprear'd, and headlong sprang across the court. 

GANELUN 

The hound is wolflike; none can go within 
His cage. Three keepers has he torn to death. 

FIFTH BARON 

A wild and dangVous beast! I would not keep 
The brute within my castle walls. 
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THIRD BAROU 

{walks irritatedly to the window) 

How this 
Long waiting irks my soul, good friends! 

FIRST BARON 

So cold 
A welcome have I never yet received, 
And new the custon^ is! 

GJNELVN 

Have patience, sirs, 
It seems King Mark and Lord Denovalin 
Discuss in secret weighty things — 

THIRD BARON 

— ^And wish 
To teach us how to wait! 

GANELUN 

Nay, here's King Maxlc! 

Scene II 

(Mark and Denovalin enter; behind them comei 
a man-at^arms who closes the door and stands 
against the wall beside it. Mark holds a parch- 
ment in his hand, and, without noticing the barons, 
walks agitatedly to the front of the stage. Denova- 
lin goes behind the table and places himself between 
it and the throne. The barons rise. 

4a 



FIRST BJRON 

Does Mark no longer know us that he greets 
Us not? 

SECOND BJRON 

And dost thou know, my Lord'^^? 

MARK 

(turning angrily upon the baron) 

Ami 
A weak old man because my hair is gray, 
Because my hands are wrinkled, ay, and hard. 
Because at times my armor chafes my back? 
Am I an old and sapless log? A man 
Used up who shall forever keep his peace? 

(controlling himself) 

I crave your pardon, Lords, pray take your seats. 

DINJS 
Thou badst me come to thee. 

MARK 

Yes, Dinas, yes, 
So take thy place. 

(He controls his emotion with great diffieutty and 

speaks heavily) 

And ye, my noble friends, 
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Give ear. A great and careful reckoning shall 
Take place *twixt you and me. Your sanctioning 

word. 
I wish, for what I am about to do, 
For yonder man has, with an evil lance, 
Attacked me and he has lifted me 
Out of my saddle that my head doth swim, 
And trembles from the shock, and so I pray 
You to forgive the churlish greeting ye 
Received ; 'twas accident not scorn. I bid 
You welcome, one and all, most heartily. 

THIRD BARON 

We greet thee, Mark. 

GANELUN 

Biit tell us now what thing 
So overclouds thy mind ; thy well-fare dwells 
Close intertwin^ with ours. 

DENOFALIN 

(unfolding the parchment) 

And now, my Lords, 
Are any of the witnesses not here 
Who signed the contract and decree which Mark 
Drew up with Tristram and with Queen Iseult? 

FIRST BARON 

'Tis then of this decree that thou wouldst speak? 

THIRD BARON 
I signed. 
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FOURTH BARON 

And I. 

FIFTH BARON 
And I. 

MARK 

Three witnesses 
There were, and ye are three. 'Tis good, my Lords, 
That we are all assembled here. 

{He speaks brokenly and with all the marks of 
mental suffering and suppressed emotion) 

Ye know 
How long I lived alone within these walls 
With my good nephew Tristram and not once 
Did any woman cross my threshold o'er. 

FIFTH BARON 

9 

And 'twas through us that things were changed ; we 

cried 
Upon thee for a son and heir. 

SECOND BARON 

Iseult 
Then came from Ireland to be thy Queen. 

DENOVALIN 

{coldly, firmly, and in a loud voice) 

Nobly escorted, in Lord Tristram's care I 
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MARK 

(softly) 

I wooed Iseult, and much it pleased me then 
To call this sweet and noble lady mine, 
And so to honor her. But see, it was 
But for a single day, then came this man 

{points to Denovalin) 

And spake to me and said : "Thy wife Iseult 

And Tristram whisper in the dark!" And since 

The speaking of that evil word, this world 

Has turned to hell, and through my veins my blood 

Has run like seething fire for her sake. 

Who was my wife, and cried for her as though 

She were not mine I 

THIRD BARON 

But thou didst not believe 
These evil words? 

MARK 

No, never in my life 
Did I fight off a foeman from myself 
More fiercely than these words. 

DENOVALIN 

{sternly) 

But soon this man 
Came back and said : "The hands of Queen Iseult 
And Tristram's hands are locked when it is dark." 
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MJRK 

And then, my Lords, I slunk about them like 
A wretch ; I spied upon their lips, their hands 
Their eyes! I watched them like a murderer; 
I listened underneath their window-sills 
At night to catch their dreaming words, until 
I scorned myself for this wild wretchedness! 
Nothing, nothing I found, and yet Iseult 
From that time on was dearer dian my God 
And his Salvation! 

GANELUN 

Yet thou ever held'st 
Iseult in honor and esteem I 

MARK 

Ay, that I did. 
Friend Ganelun, but soon that man there came 
And whispered in mine ear: ''Art thou stone blind? 
Thy nephew Tristram and thy Queen Iseult 
Are sleeping in each other's arms by day 
And night!" Oh God! Oh God! My Lords, I set 
To work — and thought Fd caught the pair! — Poor 
fool! 

(he hides his face) 

DINAS 

'Tis so; and thou badst build a mighty pyre 
Of seasoned wood and well dried peat. But God 
Almighty blew the fire out. They fled, 
The twain together, to the Morois land. 
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MARK 

And then one night I stole upon them both. 
(Lord Dinas knew of this alone, my Lords) 
Iseult was sleeping, and Lord Tristram slept 
An arm's length scarce before me in the moss 
All pale and wan, and breathed so heavily, 
So wearily, like some hard hunted beasts. 

(groaning) 

Oh God, how easy was it then! — See what 
Befell I There, twixt their bodies lay a sword. 
All naked, ay, and sharp— 'Twas Morholt's sword 1 
— Then silently I took it, and I left 
Mine own, and, like a fool, I wept at their 
Great purity 1 

SECOND BARON 

Was Tristram so much moved 
By this exchange of swords that he gave back 
TTiy wife Iseult? 

MARK 

{violently) 

« 
And, God! I took her! See, 

His cunning counsel circumvented then 

The red hot steel and made her innocence 

Seem more apparent, and her hands shone white, 

Unbumed, and all unscarred like ivory 

After the test! My nephew Tristram fled. 

Exiled, and the decree that ye all know 

Was sealed. So barken now, ye witnesses 

Of the decree: if Tristram were to break 
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The bond and secretly, and in disguise 
Return to Cornwall — 

THIRD BARON 

God forbidi 

FOURTH BARO N 

Yet if 
Lord Tristram should do this and break the bond, 
And thus endanger both his life and Queen 
Iseult's — 

FIFTH BARON 

If such the case diey lied to diee, 
King Mark, and unto God I 

MARK 

They lied! They lied! 
Ay, man, they lied to me and unto God I 
And now I need no longer feel my way 
Nor tap about me in the dark, nor bump 
My soul against my blindness! Ay, they lied! 
My bed was foul; my life a jest for knaves, 
For they had lied. But then, behold, that man 
There came, — Denovalin I hate thee 1— came 
And said Lord Tristram broke the bond — 

(The barons spring up) 

FIRST BARON 

How 80? 
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SECOND BdRON 

What knows he? 

THIRD BARON 

Speak Denovalinl 

GJNELUN 

Thou say'st 
Lord Tristram broke the bond diat holib his life? 

FIFTH BARON 
m not beUeve it! 

FOURTH BARON 

Tristram wed, ye know. 
The daughter of King Kark of Arundland. 

THIRD BARON 
Denovalin must bring us proofs I 

MARK 

Gently, 
My Lords, Before the high tribuiud shall 
He speak. Go, call the Queen. 

(The man-at-arms goes) 

DINAS 

Kind Mark, 
Why dost thou hasten to believe diis tale? 
r, 'tis Denovalin who speaks. 
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MARK 

'Tis not a matter of belief, my friend, 
I wish to know if for her sake he came; 
To see her once again — no more. The rest 
I know, and I know, too, the end of this; 
This game that's played about my life, my blood 
Mine honor! 

Scene III 

( The guardsman announces the queen who enters 
the hall followed by Paranis. She remains in the 
background. The barons rise as she appears) 

GUARDSMAN 

Place! Iseult the queen comes! Place! 

ISEULT 

(quietly and gently) 
Ye called me, sirs; now speak, for I am here* 

MARK 

{He takes an angry step toward her, checks him- 
self j and stares at her a moment. He speaks slowly 
and without moving) 

Lord Dinas, bid Iseult of Ireland draw near! 

(Iseult, without waiting for Dinas, steps to the 
middle of the hall, Mark does not move and speaks 
louder) 

51 



Lord Dinas, bid Iseult of Ii eland draw near! 
And sit there by the board — there at the head 
And facing me. 

ISEULT 

And may I ask thee now 
What this extraordinary custom is, 
That twice thou dost repeat it Mark? In mine 
Own land of Ireland I never saw 
A man thus treat his wife. So, if it suits 
Thy will,— ril standi 

{Neither Mark nor the Barons move. Anxiously) 

Will no one speak to me? 

MARK 

My Lords, sit down. 

{He walks in front of the table. Paranis kneels 
beside Iseult who lays her hand upon his head as on 
the head of a dog) 

ISEULT 

Thou cairdst me, Mark, and badst 
Me come in terms full stern and harsh — I came. 
For 'tis my heart-felt duty to obey, 
Since thou art good to me and kind. Thou know'st 
This hall, these men, that stand around, awake 
Full many a painful memory in my heart. 
And so I crave a swift reply. What will 
Ye of me here? 
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MARK 

{roughly) 

Why was Gawain sent forth 
In secret to Tintagel from Lubin? 

ISEVLT 

He went not secretly, but openly, 

My Lord, and that because some merchantmen 

Came to Tintagel from across the seas 

With merchandise. I wished to bid them come 

To me that I might choose me from their stock 

The wares that pleased me and the things I need. 

MARK 

{scornfully) 

The purchase must be made at once, I trow I 
Since here, more than elsewhere, thou need'st such 

things, 
nris true that fifteen beasts of burden stayed 
Bdiind, all laden with thy things alone. 
And stood unnoticed by a well beside 
The road, Iseult, I recollect I 

ISEVLT 

Nay, Lord, 
Yet St. Lubin brings me full many a sad 
And weary hour. I, therefore, thought to gain 
Some slight diversion and amusement too 
To sooth my woe. Thou know'st the joy I 

have 
Of mingled masses of bright colored things 
Both strange and rare I 
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(Jnxiouily) 

The rustling silks; the gold 
Embroidery of robes; the jewel's flash; — 
Furs, chains and golden girdles, needles, clasps! 
To see, and in my hands to hold such things 
0'erjo3rs me much I — A childish whim, perhaps, 
But thou thyself this pleasure oft procured'st 
And sent the merchants to my bower. What 
Wonder is it then that I myself should think 
Of diis same thing? 

MARK 

'Tis so, I wronged thy thoughts, 
For I myself have often brought such men 
To thee. These peddlers and these mountabanks 
Are famous friends! I see it now! They come 
From far and wide ; they travel much ; they are 
Both wise and cunning — apt, indeed, to serve 
As messengers! 

ISEULT 

Ay, Mark, thou didst me wrong. 
But greater to Brangaene and Gawain. 
I pray thee set them free; they but obeyed 
My will. 

MARK 

{angrily) 

Bring forth the pair, and set them free 
This go-between Brangaene and Gawain! 
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(The soldier goes) 

Tell now, my Lord Denovalin, thy tale, 
And speak thy words distinctly, ay, and loud I 
And ye, my lords, I pray you, listen well ; 
A pretty talel 

(He crouches an the steps of the throne^ and 
stares at Iseult, Denovalin steps forward from be- 
hind the table,) 

DENOVALIN 

I rode to-day at dawn. 
And, coming tbrough the Morois, saw, while yet 
The mist was hanging in the trees, around 
A curving of the road, a man who rode. 
Full proud and straight he sat upon his steed. 
But yet he seemed to wish that none should see 
Him there, for carefully did he avoid 
The clearer spots, and peering round about. 
He listened and he keenly watched, then turned 
Into a thicket when afar he heard 
The hoof-beats of my horse. I followed him. 
And soon I was as near as a man's voice 
Will carry. Loud and haughtily I called 
To him, but then he drove the spurs so deep 
Into his steed that, like a wounded stag, 
It sprang into the air and dashed away. 
I followed dose bdiind, and bade the man 
In knightly and in manly honor stand. 
He heeded not my words and fled away. 
And then I cried aloud that he should stand 
And called him by Iseult the Goldenhaired. 

ISEULT 

(fassiomrteljf and firmly) 
S5 



And at my name Lord Tristram stood 

{anxiotuly) 

Did he 
Not stand and wait? . 

(imploringly) 

Oh say that at that call 
Lord Tristram stood I 

{passionately) 

And I will bless thy lip$. 

MARK 

{cries out in a muffled voice) 

Iseiiltl 

ISEULT 

m kiss thy hand, my lord, and I — 

DENOVJLIN 

Who sa3rs, proud Queen Iseult, the man I saw 
Was Tristram, noble Lord of Lyonesse? 

ISEULT 

{her voice becomes proud and cold) 

My Lord Denovalin, 111 kiss diy hands 
If thou wilt say my husband's nephew stood 
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And bided you, for sorely would it vex 

My heart if such a knight should flee from such 

A man as thou ! 'Twould shame me much, for know, 

My Lord Denovalin, I scorn and hate 

Thee as a cur! 

DENOVALIN 

(suppressing his emotion) 

If Tristram stood or fled 
From me, I do not say. 

ISEULT 

That vexes me 
Indeed, for now, my lords, I turn to you 
With deeper and more serious complaints 
Against Lord Tristram that so rashly he 
Has broken Mark's decree, thus forcing me 
To share a guilt of which my soul is clean! 

MARK 

(crouches on the steps of the throne groaning) 

Oh see how well her Irish tongue can twist 
Her words to suit her will ! Her words are smooth ; 
So smooth that when one grasps them they escape 
The hand like shining, slippery, squirming snakes! 
And she has subtle words, caressing words. 
And words that set the mind on fire ; hot words 
That bum, and haughty ones that swell and puff 
Like stallions' nostrils, and toss high their heads! 
Oh she has words, and words, and many words 
With which to frame her lies! 

(He takes a step towards Iseult, Angrily) 
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Ai|d see her qresi 
Those wondrous eyes! Eyes for deceit I She has 
Deceived me with those eyes and lips of hers since 

first 
She set her foot upon the Cornish shore I 

ISEULT 

(trembling with shame and anger) 

Thy words are like the shame of women, Mark I 
Like filthy hands! Irish I am, but there, 
In word and deed, polite restraint prevails 
And courteous measuredness ; there fiery wrath 
Becomes n'er master of the man I And so 
I was not taught in early youth to guard 
Myself from drunkenness of wrath! 

MARK 

Oh hark! 

That was a sample of her haughty words! 

Iseult the Goldenhaired of Ireland 

Didst thou with thine one hand and blood sign this? 

ISEULT 

Ay, Mark, I signed the bond. 

(with closed eyes quoting) 

"And if from this 
Day on Lord Tristram dares to show himself 
Within my realm, he dies, and with him dies 
Iseult of Ireland" — I signed my name 
And wrote it with my blood. 
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MJRK 

Denovalin 
Most solemnly has pledged his head and soul 
That he has seen my nephew Tristram, Lord 
Of Lyonesse within my realm, and so, 
If none stand forth to contradict, Iseult 
Of Ireland shall die. 

DINJS 

(stands up) 

Denovalin 
Has lied! 

MJRK 

Dinas of LidanI 

GANELUN 

Well said, good 
Dinas I 

DINJS 

I, too, did meet a man to-day 
At early dawn whom I first held to be 
Lord Tristram, nephew of King Mark. 
Since from the east I rode and thou, my Lord 
Denovalin, came through the Moroisland 
From thy good castle in the west, and since 
Lubin stood as a central point between 
Us both, Lord Tristram must have been two-fold 
That in the east and in the west he crossed 
My path, and at the self-same liour, the road 
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Of Lord Denovalin. This cannot be 

And so one of the men was not the true 

Lord Tristram ; one of us was therefore wrong. 

And if 'twas one, then why not both 

My Lord Denovalin and I? 

MARK 

Dims, 
Had I not known thee from thy youth I mi^t 
Have held thee guilty with Iseult ! Has she 
Ensnared thee too with perjured oaths and false 
And lying countenance, that thou dost seek 
To die for her so eagerly? Thy hair 
Is gray like mine. Thou dreamest, man, 
Denovalin has pledged his word that he 
Has seen Lord Tristram ! Ponder well ere thou 
Take up his downflung glove, 

SECOND BARON 

Yet Dinas may 
Be right. 

THIRD BARON 

I think so too. 

FIFTH BARON 

There cannot be 
Two Tristrams in the Morois wood. 

DENOVALIN 

{springing up) 

My Lords, 
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Fve pledged my word! Take heed unto your 
tongues I 

GJNELUN 

It seems but right to me that Queen Iseult 
Should not be put to death until the true 
Lord Tristram, quick or dead, be found. 

SECOND BARON 

Well said 
Lord Gandun! 

THIRD BARON 

So diink we all, King Mark! 

ISEULT 

By God I my Lords, it is enough ! ye sit 

Discussing here in calm indifference 

If I shall live or die, as though I were 

An animal! My race is nobly sprung; 

I will that ye bow down before my blood. 

Since 3^ do not bow down to womanhood! 

I will that ye permit me to return 

To my apartm^ts and that ye do not 

Here keep me standing like a haltered beast! 

Kjng Mark may let me know your will when ye 

Decide. And now I wish to go. 

MARK 
(in swelling anger) 

Oh hear her, 
My Lords hear her, does she not make one wish. 
Groaning, to cast oneself before her feet; 
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To kiss her very shoes when she can find 
Such noble sentiments and words! Behold 
Her there I Is she not fuller than the whole 
Wide world of smiles and tears. And when she 

laughed 
With that fair mouth, entrancing and all pale, 
Or silvery bright that God*s whole world did dance 
And sing in God*s own hand, 'twas not on me 
She smiled. And when upon her lowered lids 
There trembled tears like drops of pearly dew 
Upon a flower's brim, 'twas not for me 
She weptl A phantom hovered over us 
In all the sweet dark hours ; 'twas for this ghost. 
The phantom likeness of Lord Tristram's seljf, 
She wept and smiled, true to her soul, though all 
The while her soulless body lay all cold 
Within mine arms deceiving me with smiles 
And tears! She shall not die till Tristram can 
Be found! Bethink you, lords, the minutes that 
Ye grant that moudi to smile! The minutes that 
Ye grant those eyes to weep ! Whom will it not 
Deceive, — her laughter and her tears? Both you, 
And me, and God ! But I will change her smiles 
To tears; her weeping to the bitter laugh 
Of hideousness, that we at last may rest, 
And be secure from all her woman's wiles ! 
And since she shall not die, then I vnYL give her 
As a gift! This surely is my Kingly right, 
For I am Mark, her lawful spouse and lord. 
To-day at noon, when in the sun her hair 
Shall shine the brightest in the golden li^t 
Unto the leprous beggars of Lubin 
I'll give her as a gift! 

DINJS 

Mark, art thou mad? 
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piRkms 

The Queen! Oh help! 

ISEULT 

I 

(recovering herself) 

'Tis nought; I'm better now. 

GJNELUN 

Thou speak'st a thing, in sorrow and in wrath, 
A thing so terrible one fears to think 
Thereon! 

FIRST BARON 

Bethink thee, Mark! 

SECOND BARON 

Thou ravest, King. 

FOURTH BARON 

Thou dost a most foul thing; — recall thy words. 

MARK 

{crouches on the steps of the throne with his back to 

the barons) 

At mid-day shall the lepers of Lubin 
Q>llect, and wait within the court. 
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DINJS 

Fare-wdl, 
King Mark, I'll stay with thee no morel 

GJNELUN 



With thee. 
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FIRST BARON 

And I. 

SECOND BARON 

We leave thee one and all I 

MARK 

{turns his head, almost smiling) 

Will no one stay with me? 

DEN or A LIN 

{stepping forward) 

I will, King Mark. 

MARK 

{springing up) 

Oh drive this man outside the walls, and bid 
Him ride with speed! I feel a great 
Desire to dip my hands in his foul blood 
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After this awful marriage feast! And if 
A second time the Lord shall testify 
'Gainst thee, Denovalin, then shalt thou die I 
I swear it! Thou shalt die! 

DENOVALIN 

(calmly) 

My castle walls 
Are high and strong, oh Mark! 

ISEULT 

What loathsome brutes, 
What wretched beasts lust makes of men! Behold 
Thyself, Oh Mark, thou that art wise and kind ; 
How deep consumed by lust! Thou wilt not let 
Me live, but dost thy best to shame. That which 
Thou lovest most, thou castest forth to be 
A prey to vultures, and thou think'st the while 
Thou hatest me! Oh Mark, how thou dost err 
In thinking that thou hatest me I Behold, 
I pity thee! And shall I now beseedi. 
And wring my hands, humbling myself to thee? 
I do not know how women nobly bom 
Can live on through the loathsome leper test. 
And will not think thereon, for 'tis enough 
To make a woman die, yet, once again. 
Before you and before my God I sware, 
And will repeat my solenm oath, and then. 
When I have sworn it. He will send His help 
Or let my flesh be torn between the dogs 
And leprous human vultures of Lubin. 
I swear that I have never thrilled with love 
But for that man who clasped me in his arms, 
A maiden still, as dean and pure as snow 
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New-fallen on a winter's mom. This man, 
And this man only, have I loved with all 
The faith and passion of my womanhood. 
I gave myself to him with all my soul; 
My heart was full of dancing and of song; 
My love was wreathed in smiles as some May-mom 
Laughs softly on the mountain tops. This man 
I loved ; no other have I loved, though he 
May grieve, and shame me, and deceive! — ^King 
Mark! 

MARK 

{almost screaming) 
Oh shield me, he that loves me, from her oaths! 

DENOFALIN 
(turns calmly to Iseult) 
Lead back the Queen into her chamber, page! 

CURTJIN 
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ACT III 

THE INNER COURT-YARD OF THE CAS- 

TLE 

SCENE: (In the fore-ground at the left is the 
Castle gate. In the back-ground on the right, at 
the top of a broad flight of steps, under an arcade 
of columns, stands the door of the chapel. At the 
left of the gate entering the court-yard are some 
buildings, behind which may be seen the high castle 
walls surmounted by trees. The road from the 
Castle to the church is paved with carpets. In the 
middle of the stage, on the right, stands a stone well. 
In the back-ground is a crowd of people held back 
by three armed guards. At the foot of the steps, 
one on each side, stand two men-at-arms.) 
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ACT III 

Scene I 
FIRST GUARD 

Back, crowd not there! Stand back! 

SECOND GUARD 

The children may 
Stand in the front, but hold them. There crawls 
one! 

FIRST GUARD 

{pushing the child back into the crowd) 

My little friend, get back! Now see, Til make 
A line upon the ground, and if thy toes, 
But by a hair's breadth, cross that line again, 
rU drop my spear on them and they shall be 
As flat as any barley cake. 

(Laughter) 

FIRST GIRL 

Ha, Ha! 

SECOND GIRL 

Hast thou become a baker, oh Gilain 
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FIRST GUARD 

{lifting his iron-covered hand) 

Ay, wench, would'st see me knead my dough ? 

(Laughter) 

A BOY 

Be still 
I hear the crier's voice from down below 1 

A GIRL 

He's wandered up and down the streets since dawn 
And called until my blood runs cold 1 

THE BOY 

Hush I 

THE GIRL 

Hark! 

VOICE OF THE CRIER 

{distant and ringing) 

To-day at noon, because King Mark has found 
Her faithless and untrue, shall Queen Iseult 
Be given to the lepers of Lubin, — 
A gift to take or leave. And, furthermore, 
Lord Tristram, who was once her paramour. 
Transgressed King Mark's decree by entering 
His realm. Whoever catches him and brings 
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Him quick or dead untx) the King shall have 
One hundred marks of gold for his reward. 
'Tis good King Mark's decree that everyone 
Should hear and know these things that I have 
cried. 

A CHILD 

Oh, I'm afraid! Will he come here, that man? 

THE GIRL 

I know it all by heart, and still he cries! 

A MAN 
Ay, let him cry! 

ANOTHER MAN 

Lord Tristram, he's a fox; 
To catch him they must have a good deep pit 
Or else he'll scratch them so that all their lives 
They'll think thereon. 

A GIRL 

Tristram's a noble lord, 
I'd shield him an I could. 

A SECOND GIRL 

I want to see 
The Queen close by. 

A THIRD GIRL 

Ay, so do I! 
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A FOURTH GIRL 

rU strew 
Some flowers in her path as she goes past. 

THE FIRST GIRL 

My father made her once a pair of shoes 
Of fine white satin, bound with golden clasps 
And crimson 'broidery. He says her feet 
Are delicate and small ; as white and slim 
As are the Virgin Mary's in the shrine 
That stands within Tintagel's lofty church 
Above the great high altar. 

THE FOURTH GIRL 

Poor, poor soul! 

AN OLD WOMAN 

Ay, let her see where those white feet of hers 
Have carried her! 

THE THIRD GUARD 
{To a boy who has climbed onto the wall) 

Hey, thou ! Come down 1 The wall 
And rocks are full an hundred fathoms high, 
So, if thou fall, thy howling will not help. 

THE BOY 

I want to sit here when the lepers cornel 
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ANOTHER BOY 

A good place that! FU climb up too. 

A FOURTH BOY 

FIRST GUARD 



I, too! 



Now none of you may stay within the court 
To stare when Queen Iseult is given o'er 
Unto the lepers. Mark has granted this 
Unto the Queen since 'twas her only wish. 
Ye all must go into the church. 

A MAN 

May none 
Then stay without and watch the lepers? 

ANOTHER MAN 

's wounds! 
Why then I came for nothing, all this way! 

A WOMAN 

{indignantly) 

Oh shame, thou beast, would'st gloat and make a 

show 
Of that which one scarce dares to think of? Fie! 
For such foul thoughts thou shouldst be thrown 
To Husdent to devour! 

SECOND GUARD 

Stop wrangling, there! 
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A GIRL 

Poor Queen! I pity her I 

J SECOND GIRL 

King Mark's too harsh I 

J MAN 

She's made a cuckold of him, Girl 1 

THE OLD WOMAN 

And now 
He's tossing her with those new horns of his! 

A YOUNG SHEPHERD 

Is then the Queen Iseult so wond'rous fair 
As she is said to be? 

A GIRL 

Hast thou not seen 
The Queen ? 

THE SHEPHERD 

No, never yetl 

A GIRL 

He's never seen 
The Queen! 

A BOY 

Behold, here's one who never saw 
Our Queen! 
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A VOICE 

% 

Who is he? 

FIRST GUARD 

Speak, where wast thou, friend 
When Queen Iseult stood bound here to the stake? 

J GIRL 

All naked in her wond'rous beauty — 

ANOTHER GIRL 

AU 
For her great love. 

THE BOY 

We all did see her then. 

SHEPHERD 

I've come since then from Toste in the hills. 

A WOMAN 

Here, let this fellow stand in front, that he 
May see the Queen's fair face before this swarm 
Of vultures has devoured it. 

FIRST GUARD 

G>me here; 
If thou hast never seen the Queen diou may'st 
Stand here beside the steps. 
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SHEPHERD 

I thank thee. 
A SOLDIER 
{drawing him beside him) 



Here! 



J VOICE 
Here come the soldiers 1 

J CHILD 

Lift me, father 
J VOICE 

SCENE II 



Hsh— ! 



{Soldiers march past and enter the church. The 

church door stays open) 

A GIRL 

I pray thee, Gilain, who will lead the Queen? 

FIRST GUARD 

The hangman and King Mark. 

THE GIRL 

Poor scull 
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OLD WOMAN 

Why weep'st 
Thou, girl? 

OLD MAN 

{As a crucifix is carried past) 

Friends cross yourselves. The Crucifix I 

SHEPHERD 

{leans forward so that he can see across the court- 
yard into the castle) 

Behold, she comes I My God, how beautiful — I 
An angel — I 

THE SOLDIER 

{As Gimella passes) 

That, my friend, is but her maid 
Gimella. 

THE SECOND GUARD 

Back ! Stand back ! Thou shalt not push I 

SHEPHERD 

Oh therel Behold, she is a fairyl Yea, 
And she is fairer than Gimella far! 
rU fall upon my knees when she goes past. 
She's wond'rous fair, ay, fairer than a flower, 
A lily— See—! 
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THE SOLDIER 

{As Brangaene goes by) 

Stand up, thou knave, for that's 
Brangaene. She's our lady's faithful maid. 

SHEPHERD 

She too was fair! Can one imagine then, 

There's anyone more beautiful than she? 

What wond'rous women Mark has at his court! 

Such ladies have I never seen — ^There dwell 

None such in Toste! See — ! This one-^! Oh, God! 

Oh, God! The sun has fall'n — 1 Its blinding rays — ! 

{falls on his knees) 

THE SOLDIER 
{softly) 
That was the Queen 1 

{Iseult walks past between Mark and the hang- 
man. She is draped in a purple cloak; her feet are 
bare. Paranis follows her. Part of the crowd 
kneels down) 

THE SHEPHERD 

{staring) 

Oh, Queen Iseult! Iseult 
The Goldenhaired ! 

A GIRL 

Oh fairest, dearest one I 
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ANOTHER GIRL 

Oh Queen smile down upon us once again I 

{A rattling sound is heard. The Strange Leper 
steps from behind one of the columns. His bearded 
face is hidden by the hood of his cloak. The crowd 
draws away shuddering, the procession halts. The 
leper kneels before Iseult and bows so low that his 
forehead almost touches her feet) 

A VOICE 

A leper, dee! 

A GIRL 

Oh Virgin Mary, help I 

A SECOND GIRL 

Whence came he here? 

A THIRD GIRL 

He had concealed himself! 

MARK 

(slowly) 

— ^Thou cam'st too soon my friend I 

(The leper disappears sideways under the steps. 
The procession goes into the church, from which 
an organ begins to sound. The soldiers and the 
crowd follow after) 
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A GIRL 

(covering her face with her hands) 

Oh, our poor Queen! 

A SECOND GIRL 

She was like alabaster, cold and white! 

A THIRD GIRL 

Not once along the awful way she raised 
Her eyes! 

J FOURTH GIRL 

She did not wish to see! 

THE FIRST GIRL 

Oh fie, 
That Mark should shame her so! 

THE SECOND GUARD 

Make haste, ye must 
Coin! 

FIRST GUARD 

{to the kneeling shepherd) 

Wake up! Thou too must go within 
The church. Now come! 
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SHEPHERD 

The sun fell down I 

It grazed my eyes! 

A GIRL 

I'll pray with all my heart 
For our poor Queen! 

A SECOND GIRL 

We all will pray — and curse 

The King! 

THIRD GUARD 

t 

Thou slut, be still, and hold thy tongue ! 
Make haste into die church — ^go in ! 

THE FIRST GUARD 

I hear 
The lepers coming! hark! 

THE THIRD GUARD 

Here, girl, thou'st dropped 
Thy kerchief! 

{He picks it up) 

THE GIRL 

Thanks! 

THE FIRST GUARD 

{taking the old man by the arm) 
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Take hold of me, old man. 
Make haste. 

{The doors of the church close: the stage remains 
empty for a few seconds. The music of the organ 
swells, and a hymn is heard. Then, by snatches, first 
distantly, then nearer, the rythmical rattling of the 
lepers resounds.) 

SCENE III 

(The lepers enter the courtyard. They are a 
wild pack dressed in gaudy rags, rumpled, arm- 
less cloaks with hoods; carrying long staves and 
crutches; with colored cloths bound about their 
sinister foreheads. Their faces are sunburnt, 
their hair is snow-white and streams in the 
wind. Some have their heads shaved. Their 
arms and feet are bare. Altogether they pre- 
sent a multicolored impression, though the hardships 
of their life, as a band forced to live together, give 
them the appearance of weather-beaten and dried 
chaff driven hither and thither by the wind. They 
stand shyly and rock unsteadily on their dried and 
shrunken legs — sUent and restless. Like ghosts of 
the noon-day, they try to hush their voices through- 
out the scene.) 

IIVEIN 

{is the first to enter; the others file past him) 

G>me quick! They've all gone in! 

A LEPER 

Right here 
The cat shall catch the birdl 
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A YOVNG LEPER 

{wearing a wreath, made of three or four large red 
flowers, in his dark hair) 

Heisa! Heisal 
IWEIN 

Speak softly, there, lest ye disturb the mass. 

AN OLD LEPER 

{feeble, and supporting himself on a crutch, in the 
tone of the town crier, almost singing) 

To-day shall Queen Iseult, our good King's spouse 
Be given to us, the lepers of Lubin — 
So cried the herald! — 

THE YOUNG LEPER 

» 

Brother, Brother dance 
With me, for Fm the bride-groom — Ahl — 

THE OLD LEPER 

{in the same tone) 

To-day 
Shall Queen Iseult — 

{Every time that the old leper begins to speak he 

is silenced by the others) 

THE YOUNG LEPER 

{striking him) 
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(to a fourth leper) 

Come dance! 

FOURTH LEPER 

Be stQl! 
At noon to eat raw turnips, then at nigjit 
To have the Queen to sleep with in the straw ! 
Ha, ha! It makes me laugh! 

A RED-HAIRED LEPER 

King Mark shall give 
Us wine to celebrate our wedding feast! 

THE YOUNG LEPER 

(dancing) 

Qh, brother, cx>me and dance with met 

A SIXTH LEPER 

I want 

To look at her and then get drunk! 

THE YOUNG LEPER 

Come, then, 
And dance with me, my little brother, dance! 

IfFEIN 

(coming frpm the g0e) 
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Be still, and stand in order by the stq>s, 
That we may see her when the hangman brings 
Her forth. 

THE FIRST LEPER 

{sits down on the ground) 

I will not stand. 

IfFEIN 

• 

Then crawl, diou toad I 

J SEVENTH LEPER 

Iseult the Goldenhaired I — ^The lepers' bride, 
And Queen t 

(he laughs) 

THE REDHAIRED LEPER 

WeU spoken, friend 1 We'U call her that I 

OLD LEPER 

To-day shall Queen Iseult — 

AN EIGHTH LEPER 

She shall be mine 
I' the morning of all holidays! 

FIRST LEPER 

And I 
yfiSl have her late at nig^t. 
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REDHAIRED LEPER 

I'll take her first I 

SIXTH LEPER 

Not so; Iwein shall have her first for he's 
Our King. 

YOUNG LEPER 

{ta Redhaired leper) 
Who? Thou? 

NINTH LEPER 

Thou have her first? Who art 
Thou, then, thou Redhaired knave? 

TENTH LEPER 

(calling out loudly) 

/ Here's one who says 

He'll tame the Queen! 

FIRST LEPER 

Oh, break his jawl 

YOUNG LEPER 

I want 
Her now, my friends; my loins bum and itch 
For her! 
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REDHAIRED LEPER 

I'll beat you, cripples, and FU make 
You all more cripple than ye are, 
Unless ye give her me to kiss and hug 
For one full week at least! 

IWEm 

What crowest thou. 
Redheaded rooster? — ^Ye shall all draw lots 
For who shall have her after me I 

ELEVENTH LEPER 

Ay, let's 
Draw lots. 

REDHAIRED LEPER 

Plague on you all! 

FOURTH LEPER 

It's on us now! 
Come let's draw lots! 

SIXTH LEPER 
Draw lots! 

OLD LEPER 

But first of all 
I'll make her mend my clothes. 

FOURTH LEPER 
{tearing up a cloth) 
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rU tear the lots! 

FIRST LEPER 

Here» put them in my cloak! Now come, and draw! 

TWELFTH LEPER 

Look yonder! There's another one. 

REDHAIRED LEPER 

Where? Where? 

(As they crowd around, the Strange Leper steps 
from behind the column) 

SIXTH LEPER 

There, yonder, see — ? 

TENTH LEPER 

Who is he? 

NINTH LEPER 

Look! 
YOUNG LEPER 

{goes to the steps) 



Thou? 



Who art 
IfFEIN 
Speak! Art thou a Iqper t09» as wp? 
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THE OLD LEPER 

(to the stranger) 

To-day shall Queen Iseult, our good King's spouse — 

REDHAIRED LEPER 

BestQl, oldfooll 

IWEIN 

Wilt thou not answer me? 
I am Iwein, the Lepers' King; what wouldst 
Thou here? 

{The Strange Leper throws money among them) 

FIRST LEPER 
(leaping, with the rest, to seize the money) 
Holla! 

TENTH LEPER 
He's throwing money! Seel 

STRANGE LEPER 

I am a leper from Karesh and wish 
To dwell among you here at St Lubin. 

FOURTH LEPER 

Thou'st smdt dw bird from far, good friend I 

88 



REDHAIRED LEPER 

We wiU 
Admit no new companion to our band I 

NINTH LEPER 

Go home well none of tfaeet 

ELEVENTH LEPER 

Hast thou more gold? 

STRANGE LEPER 

(holding up a purse) 

Iwein shall have it and distribute it 
Among you, if ye'U take me in. 

TWELFTH LEPER 

Ha! 's deathi 
Thou art a rich young varletl 

FIRST LEPER 

Let him stayl 

FOURTH LEPER 
I care not if there be one more or lesst 

IWEIN 

Come down to us. What is thy name? 

89 






(The strange teper comes down from the steps) 

SEVENTH LEPER 

How tall 
Thou art! If Godwin dares to threaten me 
Thoult punish him. 

YOUNG LEPER 

And what's thy name? 

STRANGE LEPER 

Why, call 
Me then the Sad One, for diat is my name 

IfFEIN 

Then come, thou Sad One, take thy place. They'll 

keep 
Us not much longer waiting for our spouse. 

SIXTH LEPER 

(to the stranger) 

King Mark's a kind and gen'rous King to think 
Of giving us a wife ! 

OLD LEPER 

(to Stranger) 

The herald cried 
That Queen Iseult of Ireland, King Mark's 
: Own spouse to-day should 
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IWEIN 

Fool, hold thy tongue! 
Let's all together make a noise, and shake 
Our dappers as a sign. 

{They shake their rattles) 

TWELFTH LEPER 

The door I The door! 

YOUNG LEPER 

Be still! Be still! She's coming now! 

IfFEIN 

Be $till. 
SCENE IF 

( The door of the church is partially opened. The 
hangman leads Iseult out. The Strange Leper falls 
on his knees and bows deep to the ground) 

YOUNG LEPER 

Let's fall upon our knees, Iwein ! 

(A few lepers kneel. The hangman takes Iseult's 
crown and cloak away. She stands there, draped 
only in her golden hair. Her eyes are closed and she 
remains motionless) 

THE HANGMAN 



(kissing Iseult's foot) 
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Me, Queen Iseiilt, lor God's sweet sakel 

(He goes hack imio ike chmrck. The door closes 
and the organ sounds louder m the silence) 

IIFEIN 

We aie 
The lepcn of Lubin, and thou, by Mark's 
Decree, art now our bride. Come down diat we — 

(The Strange Leper, with a violent effort, springs 
to his feet, and turns upon the lepers) 

STRANGE LEPER 

Who spoke? Which one of you? Tell me, who 

apokel 
Scabsl Vulturesl Curs, awayl Be o£El If one 
Of you but speaks again I'll trample you 
Beneath my feet and g:rind you in the dirt. 
What wish ye here ? Here's gold ! be o£E, ye curs ! 

(Only a few stoop to gather the gold he throws 

among them) 

YOUNG LEPER 

(rushes at him; Iwein holds him back) 

Thou! Thou I 

IfFEIN 

Who art thou that insults us thus? 
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TENTH LEPER 

Thou J Hold thy tongue, else will Iwein give thee 
So sound a drubbing that thou shalt fall dead 
Upon the ground! 

EIGHTH LEPER 

Iwein is strong I — He was 
A mighty Lord! 

STRJNGE LEPER 

Will ye not go? 

FIRST LEPER 

Hark, thou. 
This woman hisre is ours. 

REDHAIRED LEPER 

{Thrusting a stick into Iwein s hand) 

Go, knock him down 

SEVENTH LEPER 

Come on! 

{The Strange Leper snatches the club from the 
feeble leper so that he falls, knocks Iwein to the 
ground, and springs into the crowd dealing fierce 
blows right and left. In his left hand he holds a 
sword which he does not use. In the following 
scene, also, the lepers' voices are hushed from fear 
and surprise) 
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STRJNGE LEPER 
There lies Iwdn! Be ofiE, ye dogs t 

OLD LEPER 



Ait ohi 



TENTH LEPER 
He's killed Iweint 

FOURTH LEPER 

Lay hold of him I 
THE SEVENTH 

Thou, Red One, seize him by the throat — I'll leap 
Upon him from behind I 

(The Strange Leper knocks the Redhaired ILeper 

down) 

REDHAIRED LEPER 

Help! Helpl 

STRANGE LEPER 

There lies 
Your Red One! 

FOURTH LEPER 

Fly I He has a sword t 
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ELEVENTH LEPER 
{receiving a blow) 



Oh hdp! 



OLD LEPER 
Come, Brothers, let us run. 

SIXTH LEPER 
(struck) 

Oh, oh! 

STRANGE LEPER 

Away 
With you I Be off! 

SEVENTH LEPER 

(struck) 

Ai! Ail 

(Some of the lepers try to carry away the wounded 

as they run) 

YOUNG LEPER 

Let's carry off 
Iwein! Come, pick him up. 

FIRST LEPER 

And Godwin too! 
Make haste! 
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ELEVENTH LEPER 

(struei) 

Oh help! 

STRJNGE LEPER 

{driving the whole troop to the gate) 

Back, curs, back to your holes 1 
Crawl back into your noisome densl 

SEVENTH LEPER 

(struck) 

Oh! 'tis 
Beelzebub himself t 

TENTH LEPER 

The devil I 

NINTH LEPER 

Hold! 

TWELFTH LEPER 

We go! We go! 

SIXTH LEPER 

King Mark shall punish thee! 

STRJNGE LEPER 

(throwing the club after them) 
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Here, take your crutch and flee, ye cursl 

VOICES OF THE LEPERS 

(outside) 

Oh, oh! 
— He wounded me ! — Fly I — Fly ! — 

SCENE r 

{The Strange Leper whose hood has fallen back 
during the conflict, goes quickly to the foot of the 
steps. His forehead is bound with a narrow band, 
Iseult stands motionless with closed eyes,) 

STRJNGE LEPER 

Iseult ! 

(anxiously, wonderingly and imploringly) 

Iseult I 
ISEULT 

(throws back her head, shuddering. She keeps her 
eyes closed. Slowly and heavily) 

Thou beast! Thou dog! 

STRJNGE LEPER 

Iseult! 'Tis I who call! 

ISEULT 

(hastily, as though to cover herself with the words) 
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I beg thee, beast, thou evil beast, speak not I 
If in thy loathsome carcass there still dwells 
Some remnant of a man, I pray thee slay 
Me, but speak not! 

STRANGE LEPER 

{uncertainly) 

Iseult ! 

{He falls on his knees opposite the steps, but at a 
distance from them; and leans back until his thighs 
rest upon his heels,) 

ISEULT 

Speak not! Be still, 
And kill me now ! They've left me not so much 
As one small pin with which to kill myself! 
Behold! I kneel to thee, and like some low 
And humble maid, I beg thee, beast, to kill 
Me, and FU bless thee! 

STRANGE LEPER 

Oh, Iseult, dost thou 
No longer love Lord Tristram who was once 
Thy friend? 

ISEULT 

{stares at him for a moment) 

Thou speak'st, thou speak'st, thou beast, and star'st 
At me! Yet God shall punish thee since thou 
Wouldest not kill me now! 
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STRANGE LEPER 

(crying out despairingly) 

Iseuit, awake I 
Oh Golden One, 'tis Tristram calls! 

ISEULT 

Thou seekst 
With scorn and biting words to martyr me, 
And kill me then! Oh say that thou wilt kill 
Me afterwards — ^when thou hast railed enough! 
— ^And thou wilt come no nearer than thou art? 

STRANGE LEPER 

Iseult, awake! Awake, Iseult, and speak, 
And tell me if thou lovest Tristram still! 

ISEULT 

Ah, he was once my friend ! Why dost thou use 
The dagger of his name to prick my heart? 
I loved him once, and 'tis for that I stand 
Here! — Kill me now! 

STRANGE LEPER 

(going to the foot of the steps) 

God help me! Hear me speak, 
Iseult, for Fm — 

(his voice breaks with a sob) 

I'm Tristram's messenger! 
Thy erstwhile friend — Him whom thou loved'st! 
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ISEULT 

(angrily) 

Would'st shame 
Me in my shame? Thou beast! 

STRANGE LEPER 

I wish to save 
Thee now. Dost thou love Tristram still? 

ISEULT 

(going down a few steps, slowly and carefully) 

Thou art 
A messenger of his? — ^And dost thou come, 
Perchance, to take me to him? 

(breaking out) 

Does thy lord 
Desire me, to give me as a gift 
From some strange land, for his new bride? 

{^The Strange Leper hides his face in his hands) 

Am I 
To sit within a cage and watch him kiss 
Her? Listen to him call his wife "Iseult"? 
Was this his sweet design, or does Iseult 
The Snowy Handed crave my golden hair 
To make a pillow for voluptuous hours? 
How strange that Tristram should so long for me 
That he sends forth his messengers I And will 
He lay us both within the self-same bed? 
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Caress and kiss us both at once throughout 
The night's long, heavy hours? In other days 
More modest was thy Lord in his desires. 

(passionately) 

Now kill me, kill me, beast! I've lived enough. 

STRJNGE LEPER 

Iseult, dost thou not know me yet? 

ISEULT 

How should 
I know thee, beast, or in what roadside ditch 
Lord Tristram found thee as he fled away 
This morning through the Morois from a man 
Who called upon him in my name? 

STRANGE LEPER 

Oh, judge 
Him not too quickly, Queen Iseultl He stood 
And waited for the man, who in thy name 
Had called! 

ISEULT 

(in fierce anger) 

He stood say'st thou? Why then 
He has not wed Iseult, white handed Queen? 

I dreamed it all, and sobbed but in my dreams, 
Perhaps? 'Twas then dream-tears I wept at this 
Report? 
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STRANGE LEPER 

Be merciful to Tristram, Queen I 

(Iseult descends a few more steps; looks at him 
searchingly, and speaks j in a way, questioningly) 

ISEULT 

Wast thou his servant while he still was true, 

And caught'st the plague while on his wedding trip ? 

Then weep for him, thou poor diseased beast! 

I know thee not. And if thy master stood 

Here too, — Lord Tristram, whom I once did love 

And who returned my love in youthful years — 

If he now stood before me here, I should 

Not recognize his face behind the mask 

Of cowardice which he has worn of late. 

His faithlessness sticks to him like black slime! 

Go tell him that! — I hate him in this mask! 

He was so loving and so true when first 

I knew and loved him! God shall punish him! 

STRANGE LEPER 

Iseult, great God has punished him enough; 
His soul is writhing in its agony 
Before thy feet! 

ISEULT 

His soul is leprous, ay! 
And 'tis an awful thing when one's own soul 
Is leprous grown ! — I loath and hate him now ! 

STRANGE LEPER 

{leaping up) 
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Iseultl 

ISEULT 

(wildly) 

Go call the vultures, call them forth I 
I want to dance in their white arms, and flee 
From Tristram's leprous soul that has betrayed 
And shamed me thus! 

STRANGE LEPER 

May God in mercy help 
Him, for he loves thee still, Iseult, in life 
And death! 

(He starts towards the gate) 

VOICE OF LORD DENOFALIN 

Let none go out! Draw up the bridge. 
And close the castle gates! I'll catch the hound! 

(Iseult staggers a few steps and collapses) 

STRANGE LEPER 

Denovalin, Iseult! Our hated foe 
Denovalin! Quick, hide thy nakedness 
Within this cloak! 

(He covers her with his cloak and bends over her) 

Dear lady I will kill 
This man and then myself! 
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{Denovalin enters) 

DENOFJLIN 

Thou, there! Who art 
Thou? Speak thou hound! Who dares thus brazenly 
To set at naught King Mark's decre^ commands? 

STRANGE LEPER 

{who has sprung upon the curbing of the well) 

Denovalin, a second time thou shalt 

Not flee from me! — ^Take heed, and guard thyself! 

{He springs at Denovalin and overthrows him. 
He then swings himself up on to the wall and stands 
there for a second; his lepers garment is thrown back 
and he appears in a coat of silver mail, shining in the 
sun-light) 

DENOVALIN 

Tristram of Lyonessel 

STRANGE LEPER 

{pulling his cloth from his head) 

Dost recognize 
Him by the stroke? God help me now! 

{He springs from the wall. The stage remains 
empty. The organ begins; the gates are opened and 
two guards stand on either side of the steps. The 
church empties itself by degrees) 
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SCENE VI 

A $OLDIER 

{in subdued tones) 

What? Dost 
Thou weep, Forzin? 

SECOND SOLDIER 

Vm not ashamed! There's none 
But weeps, save Mark alone I The very stones 
Must weep! 

FIRST SOLDIER 

It makes me shudder when I think 
Of it. 

SECOND SOLDIER 

Come, come, let's all go home. 

A GIRL 

Oh hark! 
Methought I heard one moan I 

SECOND GIRL 

Oh God! Beholdl 
Here lies the queen! 

THIRD GIRL 

They've murdered herl 
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My God! 



FIRST SOLDIER 

{runniug to the spot) 

The QueenI 
SECOND SOLDIER 

FIRST SOLDIER 

The king doth call I 

A MAN 

She lives no more. 

THIRD GIRL 
Here lies anodierl 

FIRST SOLDIER 

{running up) 

Lord DenovalinI 

A VOICE 

Who? Where? 

SECOND SOLDIER 

He bleeds and does not move! 

PARANIS 

{rushes up and throws himself down beside Iseult) 
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Stone dead I 



Oh GodI My queeni 

FIRST SOLDIER 
{pulling him away) 

Stand back there, boy I 

PJRANIS 

Oh let 
Me kneel beside the Queen! — I always did! 
Oh, queen Iseult how pale thou art! — ^But, see, 
She breathes! 

SECOND SOLDIER 
The queen still breathes! 

PJRANIS 
She is not dead! 

J GIRL 

Go call it out within that all may come,. 
She is not dead! 

J KNIGHT 
Why shout ye so? 

A BOY 

Behold, 
The lepers would not have Iseult! 
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SECOND BOY 

Prodaim 
It round about I 

J MJN 

Be still, here comes the Kingl 
Make room I 

(Mark comes down the steps and stops on the last 
one motionless and staring) 

FIRST SOLDIER 

King Mark, here lies the Queen Iseult. 
She breathes, but shows no signs of life. 

SECOND SOLDIER 

And here 
Lies Lord Denovalin. He's dead. King Mark. 

(Mark leans against a column to support him- 
self and stares doum upon the scene. The crowd 
groups itself and throngs the door of the church be- 
hind him) 

GIMELLA 

What's this? 

A BOY 

The lepers would not have Iseult. 
io8 



A GIRL 

(to Gimella) 

Here lies the Queen I 

A MAN 

Untoudied and pure I 

A WOMAN 

A great, 
And wondrous thing I — ^A judgment from the sky I 

GIMELLA 

No one has touched her, seel 

A VOICE 

« 

Is she asleep? 

A MAN 

See, one has wrapped her in a doakl 

THE SHEPHERD 

(calling aloud) 

The doak 
Shall hang within the church! 

A GIRL 

Brangaene cornel 
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She's smiling through her tean. 

BRANGAENE 

(bending over Iseult'-^oftty) 

Oh dear Iseultl 
Beloved one! 

GIMELLA 

She breathes as feverishly 
And deep as does a sick and suffering child 
At midnight in its sleq>! 

FIRST SOLDIER 

ril to the gate 
And ask die guards if they have seen some sign 
Or token how this miracle occur'd! 

MARK 

{cries angrily) 

ni crucify the man who asks I 

(All heads turn then in his direction and a terri' 
fied expression comes over all countenances. Mark 
speaks hard and calmly) 

Dinas 
Of Lidan ? Is he here ? 

FIRST GUARD 

Lord Dinas left 
The castle gate to-day at dawn, my lord. 
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MARK 

1 

Did Lord Denovalin receive his wound 
In front, or from behind? 

FIRST SOLDIER 

Here, at the throat. 
The wound is small and deep, as though a shaft 
Of light'ning struck him there between the helm 
And gorget — sharp and swift. 

VOICES 

Oh listen! See, 
'Twas God that struck Denovalin, since he 
Had falsely testified against the Queen! 

MARK 

Then let the executioner strip off 

His arms, and hang them in my armory, 

So that the sun shall shine thereon. The corpse 

Shall he bind to a horse's tail, and drag 

It o'er the common land and let it lie! 

Where lies the Queen! 

THE SHEPHERD 

Stand back there, for King Mark 
Would see the Queen in her pale beauty! Back! 

{The crowd stands back and a space is cleared 
around Iseult. Mark looks down upon her from 
above and speaks coldly and slowly, controlling him- 
self) 
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MARK 

Let Queen Iseult be carried on that cloak 

Within the castle. Place her there upon 

Soft pillows. Strew fresh flowers round about 

Her bed, and moisten all her robes and clothes 

With sweetest perfumes. Kneel ye down and pray 

When she doth speak to you, for she must be 

In some way sacred, since God loves her thus. 

{almost shouting) 

And if she should be found in Tristram's bed 
ril kill the man who tells me of it, ay. 
And let his body rot upon the ground! 
Now saddle me a horse that I may go 
To seek Lord Dinas, my most loyal friend! 

CURTAIN 
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ACT IV 

THE HIGH VAULTED HALL OF THE 

CASTLE 

SCENE: In the middle of the hall on the left 
opens a high, wooden staircase. In the background 
on the left, bay-windows; on the right, a broad, 
barred door. Through the grating one sees the out- 
er court. In the middle of the wall on the right is 
a wide fire-place on each side of which jut out low 
stone benches. In front of the windows stands a 
table at which Dinas and Ganelun, the First and 
Second Barons are playing chess. In the foreground, 
a table on which chess-boards stand prepared for 
play. The table by the stone-bench stands on a dais 
which is shut off from behind by a railing. On the 
dais and on the floor are carpets. Servants take wine- 
flagons from a sideboard which stands on the left 
beside the stmrs, and place them in front of the 
players. In front of the raised table Ugrin, the 
King's Jester, is asleep. The oil-torches give only a 
dim light. For a moment the players continue their 
game in silence. 
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ACT IV 

Scene I 

FIRST BARON 

Take heed unto thy queen, Lord Ganelun, 
Unless thou willingly dost sacrifice 
Her to my pawns, as Mark gave Queen Iseult 
Unto his lepers! 

GANELUN 

Waitl for see, I move 
My bishop bacL 

SECOND BARON 

Check! Dinas, check and mate! 
Thou mad'st it easy, friend. Thou never shouldst 
Have sacrificed the knight, for thus my rook 
Escaped, attacking thee. 

DINAS 

Forgive, my thoughts 
Were troubled, ay, and wandered from the game. 

{Two knights come in from the courtyard) 

FIRST KNIGHT 

I can not make one ray of sense from all 
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These strange occorrenccs, mjr Lords 1 I greet 
Thee GanelunI 

(Shakes hands with the Barons) 

SECOND KNIGHT 

(shaking hands) 

At chessl At chess my Lords! 
Your blood must run full slowly in your veins! 

(comes forward) 

GANELVN 

King Mark has bid us play, and order'd wine 
For us to drink, since otherwise 'twould be 
A dull and sombre evening here to-night 
Within the castle hall, for Queen Iseult, 
I ween, will stay in her retirement. 

FIRST KNIGHT 
King Mark bade us come hither too. 

UGRIN 

"Oh God! 
Men ! Men ! Bring lights and let me see the face 
Of human beings 'round about!" So cried 
My cousin Mark not half an hour agone. 
As one on whom the mirth of loneliness 
Falls all to heavily! 

SECOND BARON 

What think ye. Lords, 
Of this most wond'rous thing? 
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SECOND KNIGHT 

And do ye know 
That Kaad, King Mark's old stable groom, beheld 
St. George leap from the battlement where wall 
And rock drop o£F an hundred fathom sheer? 

{The Barons stand up and crowd about him) 

FIRST BARON 

St. George? 

GANELUN 

What's that thou say'st? 

DINAS 

Dost thou know more? 

SECOND KNIGHT 

I know but what old Kaad himself recounts; 
That, as he led Mark's charger down to drink. 
There suddenly appeared before his eyes 
The lofty shape of good St. George, erect. 
Upon the wall! 

FIRST BARON 

{crossing himself) 

God save my soul I , 

SECOND BARON 

And then? 
What happened then? 
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SECOND KNIGHT 

Kaad thought at first 
He was some mortal man and cried to him 
To heed; but in that selfsame moment leapt 
The holy knight, and cleared the wall, and fell 
The hundred fathoms. But when ICaad ran up, 
With all the speed he might unto the spot, 
St. George had vanished and had left no trace. 

FIRST BARON 
No trace? 

SECOND BARON 

Tis strangel 

DINAS 

A wondrous thing I 

GANELUN 

But say. 
By what did Kaad first recognize the saint? 

SECOND KNIGHT 

I know not, but he says 'twas he; and all 

The people are rejoicing at this new 

And wond'rous miracle of great St. George. 

FIRST KNIGHT 

What says King Mark about this miracle. 
This saving of the Queen by God himself? 
Hast seen him Dinas? 
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DINJS 

{ftturmng to the table) 

Ay, his heart and mind 
Are heavy and his soul distressed. 

SECOND KNIGHT 

And Queen 

Iseult? 

FIRST KNIGHT 
What said the King of her? 

GANELUN 

The King 
Refused to see her, or to speak with her, 
Since neither dares to speak of this foul deed 
Which has occurred ; its memory still throbs. 
And tingling flows throughout their blood. 

SECOND BARON 

And yet 
He sent the Queen, and without message too» 
The head that pledged a perjured oath to-day, 
Upon a silver shield. And well he did. 

SECOND KNIGHT 

My Lord Denovalin a victim fell 
Unto a saintly and a holy hand. 
But died ingloriouslyl 
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DINJS 

Aa be deserved 
So died he, Lord. 

{The Barons and Knights sit down again at the 
table. King Mark, unnoticed by the others, comes 
slowly down the steps, and walks about. He is 
oppressed and agitated. At length he stops, and, 
leaning against the end post of the bannister, listens 
to the conversation of the others.) 

FIRST KNIGHT 

A leper has been stoned 
Because he cried throughout Lubin that 'twas 
The devil who had done the thing. 

DINJS 

Such leaps 
By God or devil can alone be done. 

GANELUN 

nris true, my Lords, no mortal man can spring 
An hundred fathoms. 

{Mark steps up to the table and lays his arm about 

Dinas* neck) 

SCENE n 

MARK 

True, Lovd Gaodiini 
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SECOND BJRON 

(springing up) 



The King! 



FIRST BJRON 

The King here I Pardon, sire I 

MARK 

I thank 
You all, my Lords, that ye were not enraged 
And angered at a weak old man, and came 
Again to me. I would not willingly 
Have spent this night alone, 

SECOND BJRON 

Most cheerfully 
We came. The Queen's miraculous escape 
O'erjoys us all. 

FIRST BJRON 

There lack but three to make 
The tale complete; those three, my lords, who stood 
As sponsors of the bond. 

MJRK 

They're coursing through 
The gloomy forest path and seek to catch 
That which, since God has spoken, can not be 
Therein. I've sent my riders to recall 
Them here to me. 
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GANELUN 

Give me thy hand, King Mark, 
For I am glad that thou didst err! 

MARK 

(his voice is bitter and despairing) 

I, too, 
Am glad, for if this morning I appeared 
A wreckless youth, a foolish boy who dared 
In arrogant presumption to assert 
Himself and to rebel against your word. 
Forgive me. Passion is the heritage 
Of man ; his deeds the natural consequence 
Of passion. Think ye not the same? And see. 
How God, now for the second time, has wrought. 
And sternly proved the truth! Is it, perchance. 
His will that I should learn unseeingly, 
Unquestioningly to revere His stars 
On which our actions here on earth depend? 
What think ye, sirs? for so it seems to me; 
And therefore has He hid from me that which 
Most eagerly I wish to know. And then, 
Before this veiled uncertainty, my blood 
Ran riot in my veins. But from this day 
ril change my mode of life; I will regard 
My blindness and His unavoidable 
Decree, for wisdom lies in piety. 
As says an ancient proverb ; hence I will 
From this day on learn piety that I 
Become a very sage for wisdom. 

(goes away) 
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Thyself 1 



A KNIGHT 

Calm 

UGRIN 

{calling to Mark) 

Ay, coiisin, make thyself a monk! 

MARK 

{turning back) 

And I will learn to laugh at God that He 
Should give Himself such trouble for a man 
Like me — poor fooll Enough! Forgive my wrongs 
In friendly wise, as I will overlook 
Your sins with all my heart. But, if a man 
Grown lately wise may counsel you, sin not; 
Your work is the beginning, God's the end. 

UGRIN 

{calling out to him) 



Amen. 



MJRK 



I've broken in upon your game 
My friends, and chattered on. Forgive it me ; 
Resume your play and cups ; drink on, I pray. 

{He goes over to Ugrin) 

Thy jokes are empty of all wit to-day, 
Ugrin. 



UGRIN 

My wit has fallen o£F, sayst thou? 
Decay of time, believe me Mark ; for wit 
Is wine, and wine is poured into a cup 
Of sparkling gold, and not into a crack'd 
Old jug, and thou, illustrious cousin, art 
Become a broken pot since noon to-day! 

(Hands him his jeste/s sceptre) 

Here, hit thyself 1 Behold the ring is gone! 
My wit's too precious for a ringless cup. 
At Easter tide I'll seek me out as lord 
Some jovial soul who loves his wine; who plays 
Wild pranks, aiid gives his wife away when he 
Is tired of her! 

MJRK 

(sitting down on the stone bench) 

Friend Ugrin, I warn 
Thee, heed thy tongue! 

UGRIN 

Ay, cousin! Ay, 'twere best 
Since thou'st forsworn all quarreling! 

MJRK 

I wish 
That I might put thee on the rack and have 
Thee whipped before I go to rest! Instead 
I'll give thee two broad marks of gold if thou 
Can'st move Iseult to laughter; and I'll give 

123 



Besides the gold a brand-new cloak to wear 
In winter timel 

UGRIN 

Wdl lined? 

MARK 

{takes him by both ears) 

I've set my heart 
Upon it that Iseult shall laugh, so do 
Thy best, my friend! 

UGRIN 

(stands up) 

With some well-chosen words, 
Perhaps, I briefly might describe to her 
The leper's throng! What say'st thou cousin? 

MARK 

Fool! 

UGRIN 

Or I might ask her what it's like when one's 
Own husband, from unfeeling jealousy, 
Ordains one's to be burnt ; or yet again 
I might, with due solemnity, implore 
Her to be kind — ^to love thee once again. 
Good cousin! Surely she must laugh at that! 

MARK 

Peace, fool! Thou weariest me. 
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UGRiN 

If thou intend 
To grow thy beard in this new way I'll turn 
Thy barber! I shall serve thee better then 
Than now as fool! What say'st to this? 

MJRK 

Oh fool, 
If only thou wast not a fool! 

UGRIN 

(noticing Iseult at the head of the stairs) 

No fool 
So great as thou th3rself ! Behold her now, 
The woman whom thou gav'st away! Oh fie! 
Fool cousin, art thou not ashamed? 

(sinks to his knees and calls out) 

The Queen 

Approaches! Queen Iseult! 

SCENE III 

(The knights and Barons rise; Mark springs up 
and steps back a pace. Iseult remains standing on 
the bottom step, Brangaene, Ghnella and Paranis 
are behind her.) 

ISEULT 

I beg of you, 
My Lords, consider what is past as 'twere 
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A dream, since otherwise we could not find 
Fit words or proper sentiments to stand 
Before each other with unblushing cheek. 
For very shame and horror at this deed. 

(she steps down into the hall) 

My lords, I bid you welcome, one and all I 

GJNELUN 

I kiss thy mantle's hem, oh Queen 1 

FIRST BARON 

So do 
We all who stand before thee now. We feel 
That thou art holy, Queen Iseultl 

ISEULT 

Ye do 
Me wrong in praising me too much, good friends. 
I did but swear the truth and keep what I 
Had sworn. Continue now your play. I would 
Not hinder you! 

(She turns to Mark; both stare at each other for 
a moment and then Iseult speaks timidly, almost 
childishly) 

I wish to play at chess 
— ^With Mark and Dinas — that true, loyal friend — 

MJRK 

(after a short pause, quietly and kindly) 
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Play thou with Dinas first, since I, this mom, 
Did interrupt thy game. I promised him 
That he should play with thee. 

{He goes to the chest) 

(Breaking out) 

I'll choose Ugrin 
As my opponent! Come, Sir Fool, and play 
With me! 

(sits down on the chest) 

ISEULT 

So be it, Mark. Friend Dinas, come ; 
And thou Gimella play with Ganelun. 

(to Brangaene) 

Stand thou beside me here and help me worst 
Mine adversary. Come. 

(She seats herself with Dinas at the raised table, 
Brangaene stands beside the table and leans over 
the bannister, Paranis seats himself at Iseulfs feet, 
Gimella takes her place at the other table. The 
Strange Jester slinks across the court and presses his 
pale, beardless face, drawn with suffering, against 
the bars of the grating. His head is shaved and his 
clothes are torn and ragged,) 

UGRIN 

Laugh at me, Queen. 
127 



ISEULT 
Tdl me, Ugrin, why should I laugh at thee? 

UGRIN 

I beg thee laugh; most fondly I implore 
Thee laugh at me Iseult. My cousin here 
Hath promised me much gold if I can make 
Thee laugh at me but once — I want that gold 
So much I — Come, laugh at me Iseult! 

ISEULT 

First earn 
Thy gold, good fool. Be off and let us play. 

UGRIN 

(kneels down by Mark beside the chest) 

Thy wife's not in her sweetest mood to-day^ 
Good cousin. Know'st thou why perhaps? 

MARK 

A truce 
To thy dull jokes I Come, play the game, Sir Knave! 

ISEULT 

rU take thy castle, Dinas! Heed thy game. 

UGRIN 

(humming) 
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Oh once there was a mighty King, 

Who had a lady fair. 
This King did love his beauteous dame 

As though his wife she were — 

ISEULT 

Thy casde falls — 

{softly) 

I hardly see the squares! 
They sway and rock like billows on the sea. 

DINAS 

Why weepest thou? 

ISEULT 

I am not happy, friend. 

PARANIS 

(softly) 

Oh God! — ^There, see! Through yonder window's 

bars 
There peers a man. 

DINAS 

Where, boy? 
PARANIS 

There! There! 
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STRJNGE JESTER 

(calling through the grating) 



HoUal 



What's that? 



King MarkI Hollal 

DINdS 

MARX 

(rising) 

Who storms outside 
My door? Such noises in the night I will 
Not brook 1 Who's there? 

( Ugrin runs to the grating) 

STRJNGE JESTER 

A jester, King; a poor 
And witless fool. Let me come inl Til make 
New jokes to make thee laugh 1 — Let me come in. 

UGRIN 
A fool! 

GIMELLA 

How came he here? 

BRANGAENE 

He startled me 1 

ISEULT 

Indeed we weary of Ugrin's stale jests. 
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STRANGE JESTER 

Vm a poor jester that would come to thee, 
So let me in, King Mark. 

MARK 

(going to the grating) 

The fools, it seems. 
Smell out my door as carrion-vultures smell 
A corpse. 

UGRIN 

Cousin, let him be driven out! 
I beg thee, have him whipped. 

FIRST GUARD 

(from without) 

I've caught thee, rogue 1 

MARK 

How came this strange fool past the gates, Gilain? 
Wast thou asleep? 

FIRST GUARD 

King Mark, this man has slunk 
About the gate since it grew dark. He says 
He wants to see thee. Many times have we 
Already driven him away, but still 
He sticks like pitch about the gate. 
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STRANGE JESTER 

I am 
A jester from a foreign land — I wish 
To come to thee, King Mark! 

FIRST GUARD 

Behold the fool! 
He cries like that unceasingly. 

MARK 

Speak, fool. 
What need hast thou of me. 

STRANGE JESTER 

Mark, let me in! 
rU make such jests that thou, and all thy lords 
And ladies die from laughing at my wit. 

GIMELLA 

(laughing) 

The merry jests ! 

ISEULT 

This wandering knave intrudes 
Too boldly! 

UGRIN 

Rogue! Oh shameless one, I'll give 
Thee such a drubbing as thou ne'er hast felt. 
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MARK 

Know'st thou in truth, new jests. 

STRANGE JESTER 

Ay, Mark, new jests 
To make thee laugh or weep. Ay, merry jests! 

SCENE IF. 

(Mori opens the grating and lets the Strange 
Jester in. The Jester advances a few feet on the 
right, and stops to stare at Iseult. Ugrin walks 
about him, examining him.) 

MARK 

Then come, thou jail-bird. Hark, Gilain, let now 
The guard be doubled at the lower gate 
That none, unnoticed, may come in. 

STRANGE JESTER 

But should 
A stranger King arrive, — a stranger King, 
The master of this stranger fool — ^let him 
Come in, Gilain. 

ISEULT 

Play, Dinas, play thy game! 
Their chatter wearies me. 

MARK 

Now tell me, rogue, 
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Why damorest thou so loudly at my gate? 
What wouldst thou? Speak. 

STRANGE JESTER 

I wish to stay with thee. 
(Laughter) 

SECOND BARON 

What cooked they in thy kitchen, Mark, to-night 
That all the fools have smelt it out? 

STRANGE JESTER 

I saw 

The fire glowing in thy hall; I saw 
The light and so I came — I'm cold. 

UGRIN 

Then wrap 
Thyself more closely in thy cloak, thou fool I 

STRANGE JESTER 
I've given it away. 

BRANGAENE 

(laughing) 

It seems thou art 
A tender hearted fool! 
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GIMELLA 

And yet it does 
Not seem as though thou couldst give much away I 

MARK 

{looking at the fool carefully) 

Whence comest thou, Sir Fooll 

STRANGE JESTER 

I come from there — 
From there outside, from nowhere else — 

{looking at Iseult and in a soft voice — almost 

singing) 

And yet 
My mother was Blanchefleur ! 

{Iseult starts and stares across at him) 

MARK 

{goes back laughing to his seat. Ugrin follows 

him) 

Hal Hal The jest 
Is poor. Hast thou no better ones, my friend? 
Blanchefleur was mine own sister. She begat 
No fool like thee I 

STRANGE JESTER 

'Twas then another who 
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Did bear the self-same name and me with pain 
And sorrow, MarL What matters it to thee? 

(Laughter) 

FIRST KNIGHT 

(laughing) 

Our jesting rogue grows bitter in his mirth I 

ISEULT 

Let this strange jester stand a little forth 
That we may see him in the light. 

MARK 

Come here, 
Sir Fool, and stand before the Queen. 

UGRIN 

He is 
An ass as awkward as I e'er beheld I 
So cousin, judge by contrast 'twixt us two. 
And see the priceless thing thou hast in me! 

MARK 

Go, fool, be not afraid. 

STRANGE JESTER 

(steps in front of the stone bench on the left, oppo- 
site Iseul^s table) 
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— rm coldl-^Fm cold! 

ISEULT 

(after looking at him for a moment breaks into a 

clear and relieved laugh) 

A sorry sight to look upon I 

( The strange jester hides his face in his hands) 

GIMELLA 

(springing forward) 

The Queen 
Is laughing — see! 

BRANG3ENE 

Made he some witty jest? 

GIMELLA 

Why laughst thou so, Iseult? 

DIVIAS 

'Tis horrible. 
To see the fool's distorted face ! 

ISEULT 

He looks 
So pitifully at me! it makes me laugh! 

VGRIN 

I'm angry with thee, Queen Iseult! Oh fie! 
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For shame, how couldst thou laug^ at that strange 
fool? 

(turning to Mori) 

I pray thee, Mark, good Cousin, wilt thou give 
To him the two whole marks of gold ? 

(During this time the Strange Jester sits on the 
railing which joins the bench to the fire-place. He 
rests his elbows on his knees and his face on his 
hands. He stares at Iseult) 

BRANGAENE 

Rejoice 1 
The King will give thee a reward since thou 
Hast cheered the Queen. 

STRANGE JESTER 

(without changing his attitude) 

Would that I'd make her weep, 
This Queen, instead of laugh 1 

(soft and low laughter) 

MARK 

How's that? 

STRANGE JESTER 

Because 
I am a fool for sorrow not for mirtb! 

(Laughter; the fool springs up) 
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And none shall laugh when he beholds my face! 

(Laughter; the fool seats himself aitan) 

ISEULT 

(earnestly) 

How strangely speaks the fool I 

MARX 

My friend, I think, 
That some one cut thee from a gallows 1 

STRANGE JESTER 

(stares at Iseult, — slowly) 

Mark, 
How proud and cold a wife thou hast I Her name's 
Iseult, I think. Am I not rig^t? 

MARK 

(smiling) 

Doth she 
Please thee, Sir Fool? 

STRANGE JESTER 

Ay! Ay, she pleases me. 

(Laughter) 

Iseult the Goldenhaired 1 — I'm cold King Mark! 
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ISEULT 

The fool is mad U^I like him not. 

UGRIN 

(to the Strange Jester) 

Thou hast 
Thine answer now! 

GIMELLA 

Is this the first time thou 
Beheldst the Queen? 

MARK 

Art thou a stranger, friend? 

STRANGE JESTER 

Mayhap Fve seen the Queen before; mayhap 
I never have. — I know not, Mark. 

(lAiughter) 

GIMELLA 

(laughing) 

t A strange 

And curious jest, i' faith I 

(to those laughing at the other table) 

Come here, my lords. 
For this new jester is most wondrous strange. 
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STRANGE JESTER 

{in rising grief) 

I had a sweetheart once, and she was fair I 

MARK 

(laughing) 

Ayl I believe thee friend I 

STRANGE JESTER 

Yea, she was fair, 
Almost as fair as Queen Iseult, thy wife. 

(laughter) 

Vm cold! 

ISEULT 

(angrily) 

Thou fool, why starest thou at me? 
Avaunt 1 

STRANGE JESTER 

Laugh once again at me, Iseultl 
Thy laugh was fair, and yet, methinks, those eyes 
Must be still fairer when they overflow 
With tears. — I wish that I could make thee weep, 
Iseult 1 

(a silence) 
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UGRIN 

(zoing over to him) 

Ho, hoi Are those thy jokes? I'U fall 
A weeping straight, though croaking raven 1 

STRANGE JESTER 

{springing up) 

Take 
This fool away, or else Til smite him dead 1 

( Ugrin jumps backward) 

MARK 

Thou art a gloomy jester, boy! 

GIMELLA 

His jests 
Are all of scnne new fangled sort. 

MARK 

Speak, fool. 
Whom hast thou served till now? 

STRANGE JESTER 

I've served King Mark 
In far off Cornwall — . 

(laughter) 

, And he had a wife. 

And she was fair, with long and golden hair! 
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(laughter) 

Why laughst thou Dinas, friend? 

(The laughter dies suddenly; the Barons and 
Knights, who, with the exception of those at the 
Queens table, had formed a circle around the 
Strange Jester, shrink back) 

DINJS 

(startled) 

My God! He knows 
My name as well ! 

FIRST BARON 

Tis passing strange I 

SECOND BARON 

Thou!— Fool— ! 

GANELUN 
He's quick, and makes good use of what he hears! 

ISEULT 

His jests are impudent, — I wish that he 
Would go away! He wearies me. 

MARK 

And yet 
There's something in die knave that pleases me. 
His madness lies still deeper than it seems — 

143 



UGRIN 

Ay, cousin, in his belly, for, methinks, 
He has a stomachache! 

MARK 

Come, friend, tell us 
A tale. 

STRANGE JESTER 

(starting up) 

Why stare ye so at me, ye pack 
Of rogues? Why mock ye me? 

(in anguish) 

Vm but a fool ! 
A wretched fool ! Send them away, King Mark, 
And listen thou to me. We'll stay here all 
Alone: — the Queen, and thou, and I, and then 
ril tell thee pretty things, sweet things, — so sweet 
That one must shiver when one hears! Now send 
Away the rest! 

FIRST BARON 

Take heed. Sir Fool, be not 
Too bold. 

SECOND BARON 

He should be soundly beaten ! 

MARK 

Leave 
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Him, Lords, in peace. I like his foolishness, 
Because he does not crack the silly jokes 
That other jesters do, 

STRANGE JESTER 

I, too, was once 
As good a knight as they — ! 

{laughter) 

GJNELUN 

(laughing) 

I wish rd seen 
Thee, Knave I 

STRANGE JESTER 

(steadily) 

Thou saw'st me many times and wast 
My friend. Lord Ganelun! 

(All step back nervously) 

FIRST KNIGHT 

(crossing himself) 

God save us, friends! 
He knows us all by name! 

ISEULT 

A gruesome fool! 
Send him away. King Mark; he's mad. 
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MARK 

Speak on I 

STRANGE JESTER 

My tongue cleaves to my gums; my throat is 

parch'dl 
Give me to drink. 

MARK 

(stands up and takes a goblet from the table) 

I had forgot, poor fool I 
But thou shalt drink wine from a golden cup. 
Thy foolishness has touched my heart. At times, 
My Lords, 'twould be an easy thing to turn 
To such a fool. Iseult! Come pledge the cup 
That he may have somewhat of which to dream 
On cold and thirsty nights. Grant him this bocHi. 

(He gives Iseult the cup) 

ISEULT 
I pledge — 

STRANGE JESTER 

(jumping doum from the bench) 

Drink not! Drink not! — She drank I 

(He waves aside the cup) 

I will 
Not drink. 
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GIMELLA 

A brazen Knave! 

BRANGAENE 

Fie, fiel For shame I 

STRANGE JESTER 

I'll not drink with a woman from one cup 
The self-same wine again. 

MARK 

What hinders thee ? 

STRANGE JESTER 

Ask Queen Iseult. 

ISEULT 

(angrily and fearfully) 

Oh Mark I He mocks me. Send 
The fool awayl 

STRANGE JESTER 

(He throws himself on the ground before the dais 
and whispers low and tensely to Iseult) 

"For they who drink thereof 
Together, so shall love with every sense 
Alive, yet senseless — ^with their every thought, 
Yet dioughtless, too, in life in death, for 
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Yet he, who having known the bliss of that 

Intoxicating cup of love, ^its out 

The draught dislojrally, shall ever be 

A homeless and a friendless worm, — a weed 

That grows beside the road" — So spake my lore, 

And handed me a golden cup of wine 

And bade me drink, — But evQ came thereof — . 

(During his speech Iseult sits up in her chair, and, 
bending backward, stares down at him in horror) 

PJRJNIS 
The Queen, turns pale I 

BRANGJENE 

Iseult! My God I Iseult I 

GJNELUN 
He conjures! 

FIRST BARON. 

'Twas a magic spell! 

SECOND KNIGHT 

Lay hold 
Of him! He is a conjuror. 

(J few men start to seize the jester — he jumps upon 

the bench) 

148 



ISEULT 

(trembling with fright) 

Excuse — 
My weakness — 'tis — 'tis but — ^let be — this fool's 
Strange jesting is most ghastly — it revolts my soul 
And — made me faint — . 

MJRK 

Thou knave! I'll have thee whipped! 
Tell me thy name — ^Who art thou? Speak! 



STRANGE JESTER 

Come not 
Too near! 

MJRK 

I have a dungeon deep and strong, 
And I can have thee thrown to Husdent. He 
Will tear thee limb from limb, thou conjuror! 
Who art thou? 

UGRIN 

(in a friendly tone) 

Answer, friend, our Cousin Mark 
Speaks not in jest! 

MARK 

Call in the guards! 

(A Knight tries to lay hold of the Strange Jester) 
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STRANGE JESTER 

Let gol 
I'm but a wretched fool ! — I have no name I 
What n»tters it to you? Fve smirched my good 
And noble name — so now I have no name. 
I had one once that rang full true and high I 
I've twisted it about, and broken it! 

{In rising agitation) 

I broke my name, and throwing up the bits 
I caught diem as they fell, and threw them up 
Again; and so I played with my fair name 
Until the fragments rang again and fell 
At last back to my hand, deformed and changed, 
To stick, and make a name that is no name-^ 
So call me Tramtris. 

ISEULT 

— ^Tramtris — I 
UGRIN 
(claps his hands and rolls laughing on the ground) 

MARK 
Fool, what ails 



Thee now? 



UGRIN 



The jester jesteth. Seest thou not? 
Why, turn it 'round 1 Tramtris — ^Tristram I He sa}^ 
He was Lord Tristram! Ho! 
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(Laughter) 

GJNELUN 

That was the jest 
That he so cunningly devised ! 

FIRST BARON 

This shaft 
Of irony has struck the mark and hits 
This day and thee, King Mark ! 

SECOND KNIGHT 

A clever fool I 

MARK 

(laughing softly) 

I wish Lord Tristram saw the knave! 

SECOND BARON 

He'd laugh I 

ISEULT 

(trembling with anger) 

Let not thy nephew Tristram's knightly fame 
And noble name serve as a mockery 
To such a ghoull 

MARK 

(gmly) 



Forgive mc, fair Iseult; 
And yet it makes me laugh to think that this 
Poor fool went mad from thinking that he was 
My noble nephew Tristram. Speak, thou toy of 

fate, 
Wast thou Lord Tristram once? 

STRANGE JESTER 
(almost timidly) 

Ay, Mark, I was; 
And often was I with Iseult thy wife I 
Forgive it me! 

(Laughter) 

ISEULT 

Dost thou permit that he 
Should heap such insults on thy wife's fair name? 

MJRK 
(gaily) 

Heed not hn words; the people love such jests. 

(to the jester) 

Give us a sign. Sir Fool. 

UGRIN 

A sign! A signl 

FIRST BARON 
Ay, let die fool describe the Queen! Give ear. 



UGRIN 

Twill be a royal sport ! And first he shall 
Describe her feet! Speak on! 

( Ugrin sits on the ground. Iseult hides her face in 

Brangaene's breast) 

GIMELLA 

(to Iseult laughingly) 

He'll liken thee 
Unto his wench I 

MARK 

Why dost thou hesitate? 
I grant thee jester's freedom, Fool. Begin! 

STRANGE JESTER 

(softly and hesitatingly) 

From pedestals white snowy columns rise 
Of ivory, draped in softly whispering silk, 
That ardied, and all immaculate, stretch up, — 
— ^The swelling pillars of her body's fram 



MARK 

A graceful speech, my friend. Canst thou go on? 

STRANGE JESTER 

(In rising agitation and feverish emotion) 

Her body is a gleam of silvery light 

153 



Cast by die full moon in the month of May 
Changed to the snowy marvel of herself. 
Thou art a garden wild wherein there grow 
Deep purple fruits that stupify and yet 
That make one burn ! Thy body is a church 
Of rarest marble built — a fairy mount 
Where sounds the music of a golden harp ; 
A field of virgin snow ! Thy breasts are buds 
Of the most sacred plant that flowering grows 
Within the garden, — swelling fruits that wait 
To suck the honeyed dew of summer moons ! 
Thy neck is like a lily's stem ! Thy arms 
Are like the blossoming branches of a yoimg 
And tender almond tree, directing us 
Within that Paradise where rules the chaste 
Perfection of thy rounded limbs, enthroned 
Within thy wondrous body like a God 
Who threatens from on high. Thou art — 

MJRK 

Oh hear 
How this imposter talks! The token, fool! 

STRJNGE JESTER 

(softly^ trembling and feverishly) 

Below the left breast of this master-piece 
Of His creation God has set his mark — 
— ^A darkened cross — ! 

MJRK 

(hoitrsely) 

O seize the Knave! The cross 
Is there. — She bears the mark! 
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GJNELUN 

Christ save my soul I 
FIRST BARON 
I feel an awful dread of this strange fool ! 

FIRST KNIGHT 

(drawing) 

m run him through the body with my sword ! 

STRANGE JESTER 

(tears the sword from his hand, and springs upon 

the bench) 

Take heed unto th3rself ! Come not too near! 
rU tear thee like a beast. 

ISEULT 

His words are not 
So marvellously strange. Hast thou forgot, 
King Mark, that once, before a heaped up pyre 
Thou bad'st me stand, stark naked and exposed 
Unto the rabble's gaze? It well may be 
That this low jester cast his shaming eyes 
Upon me then. 

MARK 

Saw'st thou the Queen when she 
Stood on the burning pile? 
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STRANGE JESTER 

I saw the Queen ; 
I stood beside her there! 

GIMELLJ 

Behold, that sight 
Has made him lose his wits! 

BRANGAENE 

Poor witless fool ! 

STRANGE JESTER 

Glare not at me! I'm but a fool, a poor 
Mad fool — a, wretched fool that wished to tell 
You tales to make you laugh! 

(almost screaming) 

For God's sake laugh! 

(He throws the sword down. It falls clattering 
on the floor. The First Guard enters while two 
others stand outside the grating with the Strange 
Knight.) 

MARK 

Whom bring'st thou there? 

FIRST GUARD 

King Mark, thy messengers 
Have found the witnesses that signed the bond 
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Too late, for in the forest they had caught 
A man whom they have sent to thee. The man 
Is wounded; when they called on him to stand 
He fled. His horse fell dead. They know him not. 
He is a stranger in the land. 

MJRK 

How heavily 
God's wrath descends upon my head. This blood 
Fve spilled was innocent ! 

FIRST GUARD 

The man is near 
His end; his dying wish is to behold 
The Queen Iseult. He much desires it. 

GIMELLA 

Poor soul! 

MJRK 

Bring in the man. How things mischance! 
My castle is a gruesome place to-day. 
An idiot first, and then a corpse have knocked 
To crave admittance to my hall! My lords, 
I pray you to forgive my sins. 

PARANIS 

There comes 
The wounded Knight. 

(The Strange Knight is led before Iseult. He walks 

firmly, standing erect) 
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THE STRJNGE KNIGHT 

— ^Art thou Iseult? — Iseult 
The Goldenhaired ? May God be merciful 
Unto thy soul I 

STRJNGE JESTER 

(crouches on the bench, taking no interest in what is 

said) 

My brother Kuerdlnl 
Dear friend ! In a disastrous hour went 
We forth. I pity diee ! 

( The Strange Knight turns and looks at him search-' 

ingly) 

GANELUN 

(angrily and oppressed) 

Will death not close 
Thy mouth, thou cur! 

MARK 
Dost thou then Imow this man ? 

STRANGE JESTER 

IVe said so Mark! I'll sit beside him here 
Until he dies. FU be his priest. 

STRANGE KNIGHT 

Keep off 
This babbling fool ; his chatter shames my death. 
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DINJS 

Methinks this was the man I saw at dawn 
To-day as I rode through the wood, and yet 
He bore a shield on which I thought I saw 
Lord Tristram's arms. 



Thou? 



MARX 

Unhappy man, who art 

STRANGE KNIGHT 

(calmly and quietly) 



One who knoweth how to die. Lay me 
On yonder bench and wrap me in my cloak. 

•' 
(He is laid on the bench near the chimney, and lies 

there like an effigy) 

MARK 
(to the First Guard) 
Where are his shield and arms? 

STRANGE KNIGHT 

I bore the shield 
Of Tristram, Lord of Lyonesse, since we, 
For our great love, exchanged our arms. I am 
His brother, for my sister is his wife. 
Lord Tristram greets thee Mark. 

MARK 

(to him passionately) 

Speak, friend and put 
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An end unto the quandaiy in which 

I stand. God shall reward thee soon. Where is 

Lord Tristram? 

STRANGE KNIGHT 

{groaning) 

With his wife whom he holds dear. 

STRANGE JESTER 

Thou liest, brother, yet thou speak'st the truth I 

MARK 

God mocks me, Lords! God mocks me! 

STRANGE JESTER 

I will watch 
By him and guard his body through the night. 

GANELUN 

Be still, thou toad! Be still! 

FIRST GUARD 

King Mark, the Knight 
Upon his left hand wears a ring — a stone 
Rich set in gold. Shall he retain the ring 
Upon his hand? — He's dead. 

STRANGE JESTER 

(seizing the ring) 
l6o 



The ring is mine I 
I gave it him! 

GANELUN 

(striking him) 
Away! Thou damned thief! 

STRANGE JESTER 

The ring is mine I say. My love once gave 
It me and sware thereon ; but now FU give 
It as a jester's gift unto the Queen. 
I pray diee take the ring, Iseult. 

(Iseuli takes the ring, looks at it a moment and 

lets it fall. She totters) 

Gist not 
Away my gift! 

BRJNGAENE 
Help! Help! The Queen. 

ISEULT 
(in great agitation) 

Oh God, 
I pray Thee open now mine eyes, and set 
Me free! I know not if I am alive! 
There lies a corpse — ^There stands a ghost and I 
Between them here! I hear a moaning sound 
Pass whimpering through the halls — ! 
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(She runs to the stairs) 

Let me go up! 
Brangaene, come, and thou Gimella, too! 

(Half way up the stairs she turns) 

Be not too angry with me, Mark, for thou 
Hast set a loathsome ghost to mocls: and jeer 
At me to make thee laugh. He makes my heart 
Grow cold with horror! Come, my ladies, come! 
Stand by me now — this awful game has made 
Me shudder. 

(She hastens up the stairs) 

STRANGE JESTER 

(springs on to the table to look after her) 

Queen Iseult, thou fairest one, 
Have pity on my leper's soul! 

GJNELUN 

Be still. 
Thou croaking raven! 

FIRST BARON 

Smite him dead and spit 
Upon his corpse! 

SECOND BARON 
Thou filthy worm! 
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MARK 

Lay hold 
Upon the jester! Hold him fast. Thou fool, 
Thou base-born cur how dar'st thou vex my wife 
So bitterly with thy presumptuous wit? 

STRANGE JESTER 

Mark, heed thy words I 

FIRST KNIGHT 

(catching his wrists from behind) 

I have the Knave I 

MARK 

The Guards 
Shall whip the rogue for his bold impudence, 
And cast him from the castle gates. Let loose 
The dogs upon him if he does not run, 
And leave my walls as though they were on fire I 
Away with him! 

VGRIN 

(in greatest haste and agitation) 

King Mark, oh good King Mark, 
Behold, he is my brother in my kind, 
A mudi abused and crazy fool who means 
No evil with his foolish jests! See now 
How pitiful his mien! He strove to make 
Thee laugh in his poor way as I in mine. 
Forgive the Knave, and drive him not away 

163 



Into the darlmess like a snarling cur 
That whines about the house! He hungers, too, 
For thou has given him naught to eat or drink 
Since he has been beneath thy kingly roof. 
I am an old, old man King Mark; he is 
My brother, and a jester like myself; 
I pity him ! I pray thee let me keep 
Him here with me until to-morrow's mom. 
That he may sleep with me within my bed. 
Then, when the sun shall shine upon his road. 
He shall depart and seek a dwelling place. 
'Twas thou thyself encouraged him to jest; 
Judge then thy guilt and his with equal eye. 
He is a fool, a crazy, blundering fool. 
Yet drive him not away! I pray thee let 
Him sleep beside me here a while that he 
Refresh himself! He looks so pitifully! 

MARX 

Why, Ugrin, friend, 'tis new for thee to act 
The part of charity! 

UGRIN 

I serve thee, Mark, 
With foolishness and jests — ^and thou but knowst 
Me by my services. 

MARK 

I still can make 
One person glad to-night ! Keep, then, thy fool 
But thou stand'st surety for him if he should 
Attempt to burn the castle or to do 
Some other mischief in his madness. 
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(The Knight lets the Strange Jester go; he 

crouches on the dais) 

UGRIN 

Mark, 
Thou art indeed my dear, kind, cousin still! 
Good-night, fair cousin, go and sleep. Thou needst 
It sorely — and — I pray that thou forget 
Not my new wisdom ! 

MARK 

Sirs, I wish you all 
A restful night for this has been a day 
Of many cares and many tribulations. 
To-morrow shall we bury this brave Knight 
With all the honors due his noble rank, 
For he was innocent. 

GANELUN 

Sleep well. King Mark I 

FIRST BARON 

May God watch o'er thee, Mark! 

(The Barons go up the stairs; the Knights and 
guards go out. The servants extinguish all but 

a few of the lights) 

MARK 

(on the stairs) 
Come, Dinas, come 
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With me, and we will watdi a little while. 
My heart is sorrowful to-night I 

DINJS 

(following him up the stairs) 

I'll stay 
With thee until the morning break if thou 
Desire it so. 

UGRIN 

(Calling after them) 

And cousins take good heed 
Ye catch not cold! 

(They leave the stage, the moon shines throug^h 
the grating, and the shadow of the bars falls into the 
hall. The Strange Jester crouches motionless. 
Ugrin turns to him,) 

Scene VI 

UGRIN 

Ay, so they are! "Whip, whip the fool!" We wrack 
Our weary brains to make a jest and then. 
In payment, we are whipped if they so feel 
Inclined! They treat us more like dogs than men! 

(He goes to the table where the food stands, and 

takes a bite) 

Art hungry, brother? Wait, I'll bring my cloak. 
For thou art cold. 
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(He draws a cloak from under the stairs) 



'Tis here, beneath the stairs, 
I sleep. — ^A very kennel I 'Tis a shame. 

(He eats again) 

Wilt thou not eat a morsel of what's left 
Upon the table here? Nor drink a drop? 
'Tis not forbidden, friend; our cousin lets 
Us eat and drink of what is left. 

(He goes into the middle of the hall and bends down 
to look into the Strange Jesters face) 

Art sad 
Dear Brother? Speak to me! Come, come, look not 
So sorrowful I 

(Bending over the corpse of the dead Knight) 

This man is colder still 
Than thou ! Art thou afraid ? He'll not awake. 

(Comes close to the Strange Jester) 

I'll wrap thee close within my cloak that thou 
May'st sleep. Dost thou not wish to sleep? Why 

then 
I'll sing a song to make thee sleep. Alas! 
I know but joyous, silly songs ! Come lay 
Thee down. 

(He sits on the bench and draws the head upon his 

lap) 

Thou look'st not happy, brother. Hast 
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A sorrow? Tell it mc; here canst thou rest 
At ease, and I will sing a song. Thou seemst 
A child to whom one must sing songs to make 
It sleep. Ill sing the song that Queen Iseult 
Is wont to sing at even when she thinks 
Of Tristram, her dear friend, sitting beside 
Her open casement. 'Tis a pretty song. 

{With bowed head and closed eyes he hums very 
softly as if in his sleep. The body of the Strange 
Jester under the black cloak that covers it is shaken 
by sobs of anguish) 

"Lord Tristram, my friend, is unfaithful. 
And God's wrath on him shall descend ; 
Though cruelly he has betrayed me — " 

CURTAIN 
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ACT V 

Same as Act IV 

SCENE: (The first glow of dawn shines 
through the grated door and windows, becoming 
brighter until the end of the Act. The Strange 
Jester sits cowering on the steps of the dais. Bran- 
gaehe comes hesitatingly down the steps; she car- 
ries an oil-lamp in her hand.) 
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ACTV 

Scene I 

BRANGAENE 

(Her voice is muffled by fear) 

Art thou still here, thou ghastly being? Ghost 
Of awful midnight hours? 

STRANGE JESTER 

Brangaene I 
Am here, and here I shall remain. 

BRANGAENE 

(looking for something on the ground) ' 

Methou^t 
King Mark had paid thy jests with whips and had 
Then driven thee away; and yet thou sitst 
Here in the self-same place and starest still 
With blear'd and fish-like eyes. Dost thou not 

know 
That day is come? Fool, if thou hast a heart 
Through which the warm blood flows, I pray thee 

go! 
Go ere the Queen come down and see thee here I 
Begone I 

STRANGE JESTER 

What seekest thou? ; 
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BRJNGJENB 

I seek the ring; 
The riftg that Quern Iseult let fall last nig^t. 

STRANGE JESTER 

The ring is mine; I picked it up I 

BRANGAENE 

{angrily) 

Iseult 
Desires the ring! 

STRANGE JESTER 

I will not give it up I 

BRANGAENE 

The Queen will have thee hung unless thou give 
The ring to her. She wants die ring! 

STRANGE JESTER 

Iseult 
Received the ring; she cast my gift away, 
As she threw me away. Fll keep it now. 
But if she wishes it so earnestly 
Let her then come and beg the ring of me. 

BRANGAENE 

Audacious Knave! How vauntest thou thyself I 
Give me the ring, and then begone, thou fool, 
Ere Mark awake! 

171 



STRANGE JESTER 

To Queen Iseult herself 
I'll give the ring, and to none else. She shall 
Not let me die in misery as she 
Desires God may help her in her grief I 

BRJNGAENE 

(going up the stairs) 

Thou fool, may God's damnation strike thee dead, 
Thou and Lord Tristram for the ni^t that's passed ! 
I'll bring thy words into the Queen that she 
May have thee slain in secret by Gawainl 

Scene II 

(Brangaene disappears above; the Strange Jester 
cowers motionless, his head buried in his hands. Af- 
ter a moment Iseult, in a white night robe, comes 
down the stairs with Brangaenel She steps close in 
front of the Jester, who does not move. 'Brangaene 
remains on the lowest step, leaning against the post 
of the bannister.) 

ISEULT 

Thou gruesome fool, art thou some bird of prey, 
Some wolf that comes to feed upon my soul ? 
Wilt thou not go? Why licst thou in wait 
For me here in the dawning light like some 
Wild beast that waits its quarry? 

STRANGE JESTER 

(looking up heavily) 
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Queen Iseult! 
Oh dearest, fairest, sweetest one I 

ISEULT 

How dar'st 
Thou call me by such names ! My boiling blood 
Turns cold and shudders! Go! 

STRANGE JESTER 

(groaning softly) 

Where, lady, can 
1 find a sea whose endless depths are deep 
Enough to drown my bitter misery? 
Where? Tell me where, and I will go. 

ISEULT 

Go where 
Thou wilt, so it be far away — so far 
That the whole world shall sever thee and me. 
And shall divide me from thy woe! My soul 
Bleeds like an unhealed wound when thou art near. 
As though thou wert its murderer, and lo, 
'Twill bleed to death from thy propinquity, 
Thou fool! Hence, go, but give me first the ring 
Thou stol'st last night and which in wanton jest 
Thou torest from the hand of yon dead Knight. 
It is Lord Tristram's ring. 

STRANGE JESTER 

Ay, Queen Iseult, 
The ring is his — above all other things 
He values it! 
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ISEULT 

Give me the ring, else shalt 
Thou die! Fll have thee slain, I swear, as sure 
As I have suffered all this night such pangs 
As suffered Mary at the cross of Christ. 

STRANGE JESTER 

{standing up) 

The ring is mine! I gave it yonder man 
To cherish like his life. — He's died for thee 
And me; — I gave him too my soul to guard 
That by this ring he might compel and bring 
Thee to me in the wood to-night. Oh, 'twas 
An evil hour for us both, Iseult, 
That Lord Denovalin rode through the wood 
To-day. Now, answer me, Iseult, wilt thou 
Still keep the oath thou sware to Tristram once? 

ISEULT 

(fixedly) 

I'll break no oath that I have sworn, for God 
Has sanctioned all my vows. 

STRANGE JESTER 

Then call I thee, 
Iseult the Goldenhaired, in Tristram's name, 
And by this ring. 

(He hands her the ring) 
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Thou ghost I 



ISEULT 
Kiiowst thou that oath as well, 
(solemnly) 



Oh God, here in this hand, grown pale 
And hot from resting on my heart all night, 
I hold the ring of gold and emerald stone 
By which I sware to Tristram to obey 
His will, and come to him when one should call 
Upon me by this ring and in his name I 
Lo, thou hast called upon me; I obey! 
What wishest thou of me, thou evil ghost 
With hollow sunken eyes? What wouldst thou 

have. 
Thou spectre of the twilight gloom? 

STRANGE JESTER 

I caU 
On thee, Iseult, my love, in my distress! 
Oh know me now, who was thy lover once ! 

ISEULT 

Thou suck'st my blood ! 

STRANGE JESTER 

Thy blood was mine! Thy blood 
Was once mine own ! It was a crimson trust 
Reposing in my knightly hands to keep 
Irrevocably until Death. And where 
Thou goest there go I ; and where thou stayst 
There stay I too. So spoke thy blood — I come 
To claim but what is mine. 
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ISEULT 

(in great passion) 

What have I done 
To thee that thou recountest my past life 
As 'twere a mocking song? Who art thou, fool? 
Who art thou? Speak! Fm knocking at thy soul 
As knocks a dead man's soul outside the gates 
Of Paradise! Who art thou, fool? Art thou 
Magician? Art thou ghost? Art thou some soul 
Forever wandering for some evil deed? 
Art thou some faithless lover barred from HIeav'n 
And Hell eternally, whose punishment 
It is to wander restless through the world 
Forever begging love from women's hearts? 
Did God permit that thou shouldst know what none, 
Save only Tristram and myself have known? 
That thou shouldst taste of bitter torment still 
By thinking thou art Tristram and shouldst thus 
Make greater expiation for thy sins? 

STRANGE JESTER 

I am a faithless lover who has loved 
Most faithfully, Iseult, beloved one! 

ISEULT 

Why criest thou my name unceasingly, 
As scream enhungered owls, thou pallid fool? 
Why starest thou at me with eyes that tears 
And pain have rendered pitiless? I know 
Naught of thy grief and am no leech to cure 
Thy fool's disease! 
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STRANGE JESTER 

Iseultl 

ISEULT 

(in growing agitation) 

Shall I shave off 
My hair as thou hast done? Shall I too wear 
A jester's parti-colored garb? Shall I 
Go through the land, and howling in the streets 
Bawl out Lord Tristram's name to make the throng 
Of greasy knaves laugh? Speak I Is this the cure 
Thou needest for thy grief? Does Tristram mock 
Me through thy ribald wit? Does he revenge 
Himself upon me thus because I loved 
Him Long before he saw Iseult, the fair 
Whitehanded Queen, and gave my soul and blood 
To him ? In scornful and in bitter words 
Has he revealed our secret love to thee? 
Has he betrayed me to his wife? Art thou 
In league with her? Has her black spirit sent 
Thee here to torture me by raising up 
The phantom images of that past life 
Which once I knew, but whidi is dead? Confess! 
And! I will load thee down with precious gifts, 
And daily pray for thee! I'll line thy way 
With servants and I'll honor thee as though 
Thou wert of royal blood where e'er thou art! 

(She falls on her knees) 

Release my soul, thou fool, before I turn 
A fool from very horror and from dread! 



177 



STRANGE JESTER 

(raising her) 

Kned not to me, Bdoved Onel Arisel 

ISEULT 

(remains a moment in his arms and then draws 

away shuddering) 

When Tristram called, the Heavens echoed back 
A golden peal, as echoes through the land 
The music of a golden bell ; the world rejoiced 
And from its depths sprang up sweet sounds of joy. 
And with them danced my heart exultingly! 
When Tristram stood beside me, all the air 
Was wont to quiver with a secret bliss 
That made the beasts move 'round uneasily. 
The birds sang in the dead of night and so 
Betrayed usl Say, who broke the bond that knit 
Our kindred souls in one? 

STRANGE JESTER 

Lord Tristram broke 
The bond and, faithless, took another wife! 
Oh see, Iseult, how great the wrong he did 
Us both! 

ISEULT 

(looking at him fixedly) 

I hear a raven's croak; I fed 
The icy breath of some strange body when 
Thou standest burning by my side, thou fool! 
Thou pallid ghost I 
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STRANGE JESTER 

Yet hast thou oft embraced 
These limbs upon thy journey o'er the wide 
And purple sea along the starry way 
Of our great happiness — ^just thou and I, 
Alone in blissful loneliness! And thou 
Hast often listened to this voice when it, 
In the deep forest, called the nightingales, 
Alluring them to sing above thy head, 
And like them whispered in thine ears 
Soft words that made a wave of passion flow. 
Sweet and voluptuous, through thy burning veins I 
Iseult, shall I repeat those words? Wilt thou 
Again go wandering through the world 
With singing blood that makes our hearts beat high 
In perfect unison of love, with souls that dream 
In silent happiness? 

ISEULT 

Lord Tristram's steps 
Beside me made my blood soar heavenward 
And bore me up until the earth bowed down. 
And bent beneath our feet like surging waves. 
And carried us like lofty ships that sail 
To victory! 

STRANGE JESTER 

Ay, Ay, Iseult, 'Twas so we walked! 
Iseult, art thou still mindful of the day 
When, hawk on fist, we galloped o'er the downs. 
For Mark was with Lord Dinas on that day? 
Dost thou remember how I lifted thee 
From thy good steed and placed thee on mine own. 
And held thee close embraced, while thou didst cling 
To me like some fond child. 

179 



ISEULT 

And Tristram, bold 
In the intoxication of his love, 
Let go the reins, and gave his horse the spurs. 
Till, like an arrow in full flight, it clove 
The golden air and bore us heavenward ! 
How often have I dreamed of that wild ride. 
And now with Isot of the Fair White Hands 
He rides, as formerly with me — ! 

STRANGE JESTER 

And shall 
I sing to thee, Iseult the Goldenhaired, 
The lay of that White-handed wife who dts 
And grieves by day and night? It is the sad 
And sombre song of my great guilt. H)pr eyes 
Are red from weeping — 1 

ISEULT 

Ay, and mine are red 
From weeping too! Fool, Fool, why mock'st thou 

me? 
But since thou knowst so much of Tristram, tell 
Me this; why did Lord Tristram marry her — ^ 
This Isot of the Fair White Hands? 

STRANGE JESTER 

(slowly and painfully) 

There plays 
About her mouth a silver smile ; this smile 
Enchanted him one lonely night. But, when, 
At cold gray dawn, he heard her called Iseult 
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He nigh went mad widi sorrow and with joy 
From thinking of the real Iseult— of her, 
The Goldenhaired — the beautiful, about 
Whose mouth there plays a golden smile. Then, 

sick 
At heart, and weary of this life, he wished 
To die, until his sorrow drove him here, 
To Cornwall, once again to see his love 
Before he died and, face to face stand once 
Again with her! — The rest thou knowest well. 

ISEULT 

(angrily) 

Ay, fool, I know the rest, and I know too 

Tliat for these black and loathsome lies of thine 

There's one reward! — ^And that is death! FU put 

An end to my great suffering! If thou 

Art Tristram thou shalt live, and, in mine arms. 

That yearn for Tristram, thou shalt find a hot 

And passionate forgetfulness of cool 

And silver smiles diou fledest from! If thou 

Hast lied no longer shalt thou dream at nig^t 

Of golden and of silver smiles! 

(to Brangaene) 

Go fetch 
The key, Brangaene, of the upper cdl ! 

BRANGAENE 

(horrified) 

Iseult, what wouldst thou do? 

iSi 



ISEULT 

Obey me, girl! 
Now listen, spectre, to my words. There lives 
Within these walls a hound who has become 
A wild and raging beast from his great love 
For Tristram, once his master. Fool, this dog 
Is full as savage as a fierce white wolf 
That lusts for human flesh; his food is thrust 
Into his cage on sticks. Since Tristram left, 
The beast has slain three keepers. Fool, what 

think'st 
Thou of this hoimd? Would he attack and tear 
Lord Tristram like a wolf should Tristram chance 
To step within his cage? 

STRJNGE JESTER 

(firing, tall, determined and noble) 

Oh Queen Iseult — ! 
Oh Queen Iseult — I Old Husdent ever was 
My faithful hound — . Let me go to him now. 

ISEULT 

(starting back) 

Thou knowst his name — I 

STRJNGE JESTER 

Brangaene, lead the fool. 
Obey thy mistress's command. Thou needst 
Not lead me to the cagel I know the way. 
Give me the key! 
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{He snatches the key from Brangaene's hand and 
disappears with long strides behind the stairs. He is 
erect and proud. The two women stand looking at 
each other amazed and motionless,) 

Scene HI 

BRJNGAENE 

Poor fool, I pity him! 

ISEULT 

(breaking out passionately) 

He must not go! My God, he must not! Call 
Him back, Brangaene, call him back! 

THE VOICE OF THE JESTER 

(joyfully) 

HusdentI 

BRJNGAENE 

Oh, hark! 

ISEULT 

(in increasing fear) 

His cry! His dying cry, perhaps! 
Brangaene, dearest sister, what thinkst thou 
Of this Strange Jester Tramtris? 

(The women stare at each other without speaking) 
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Wflt thou go 
And look between the bars? 

(Brangaene goes after the Strange Jester) 

Oh Thou who hast 
Created this great world, why didst Thou then 
Create me, too? 

BRANGAENE 

(re-entering in great excitement) 

Iseult! Oh God, Iseult! 
Old Husdent's cage is empty, and the fool 
With Husdent leapt the wall and they are gone I 

{She hastens to the window) 

ISEULT 

Has he then slain the dog and fled away? 

BRANGAENE 

Behold! There goes the fool, and Husdent jumps 
And dances round him as he walks and, mad 
With joy, leaps howling up and licks his face 
And hands! 

ISEULT 

(jumps on to the' benvh before the window and 
waves her hand joyously) 

Oh Tristram, Tristram, thou dear fool! 
My dear bebved friend! — He does not turn! 
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—Oh call! Oh call him back I— Run I Run! Make 

haste 
To follow him and bring him back! He does 
Not hear my voice! 

BRANGAENE 

(shaking the bars of the gate) 

The gate! my God, the gate! 

The guards are still asleep! 

« 

ISEULT 

Oh God! I die! 
Oh Tristram! Tristram! Tristram! See, he turns 
Not back! God is unkind, Hie loves me not. 
V\\ bathe thy feet with tears and dry them then 
With burning kisses! Tristram! Tramtris, come! 
Beloved fool, turn back! He goes! He's gone! 
See how the sun shines on his jester's garb, 
And makes his red cloak gleam! How grand, how 

tall 
He is! See! Tristram goes back to the world 
Forever now! 

{She raises herself to her full height — fixedly) 

My friend, Brangaene, my 
Beloved friend was here! 

{She sinks back into Brangaene' s arms) 

CURTAIN 
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